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Directions about wiping the PosTER1oRs. 


IT. Reason againft CorTion, a Diſcourſe deliver- 
ed to a private Congregation, on the following 
Text. | | 


1 Cor. vii. 1, 27. It were good for a man not to touch 


a woman Art thou looſed from à wife; ſeek 
not a wite. 
Ex infinito ne cauſam cauſa ſequatur. LuckET. 
Vera redit facies, diffimulata perit. Pet. ARB. 


III. The Natural Hiſtory of the AzBor VI, 
or the TREE of LIE. 
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SCHEME 


Humbly offered, for making 


R-/-g-2n and the C--rgy 
Uſeful, &c. 


dP EVERAL modern writers have 
[9 endeavoured to wound religion 
through the ſides of the clergy, 
but have hitherto met with the 
contempt they deſerved; although, 
I muſt confeſs, religion is thereby 
ſorely hurt; for, indeed, how was it poſſible the 
good men could ſpare any of their thoughts about 
religion, at a time when all their wit was ſcarce 
fafficient to defend themſelves againſt the daily per- 


ſecutions of the profane? 


For my own part, I always looked upon reli- 
gion as a very good thing; and am now about to 
conſider it, not as a Politician, but as a Chriſtian ; 
in hopes I may ſet it in a proper light, by making 
it uſeful to mankind, (as it was at firſt deſign'd) 
by ſtripping it of the ſuperſtition with which it is 
at preſent miſcrably incumbered, 


. A 3 ; I can, 


— — . — 3 — 


BL 


I can, indeed, by no means allow, that the pre- 
ſent practice of it is of any uſe, (except to the phy- 
ficians and apothecaries) as confined to a ſet of 
prayers, and a fermon in a damp houſe, cloſe ſhut 
all the week, and, conſequently, full of noiſome 
and unwholeſome vapours, exhaled or tranſpired 
through the earth, from the numberleſs dead and 
putrifying carcaſes lodg'd within, and cloſe about 
the walls of the ſeveral churches in this kingdom; 
which practice, as it was introduced by popiſb ſu- 
perſtition, might have been very wholeſomely abo- 
liſhed by that religious prince Henry VIII. of pious 
memory, at the ſame time that he ſuppreſſed the 
abbeys and monaſteries in theſe his dominions. It 
is to be preſumed (in excuſe for that neglect) that 
his devotions were moſtly performed within his 
own chapel ; and as he was a zealous warm man, 
and ſometimes impatient of advice, that the pre- 
lates of thoſe days did not think it proper to men- 
tion the above particulars z which, however, cries. 
grievouſly for Feformation. 

The wiſe heathens in Greece and Haly, and 
many other parts of the world, after burning the 
dead was diſuſed, had burying places a good di- 
{tance from large cities; no doubt to keep the air, 
which in great · cities is too confin'd and thick, 
from being vitiated or contaminated by the putre- 
faction of dead bodies, than which nothing can be 
more pernicious or detrimental to the health of 
mankind. . 

I was myſelf, in my younger days, a great fre- 


quenter of churches on Sundays, which threw: me 


into many diſorders. Once I got a moſt violent 


flux, and was forced to go out of church, which. 


frightened my friends very much ;. for it is ſaid, 


that ſickneſs got on:a Sunday is, commonly mortal; 


however, by a dram or two, and a good fire, I 


ſoon recovered, Another time, at Crit Church, 
12, 
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in the commiſſioners ſeat, I was ſeiz'd fo ill with 
the piles, that I thought of nothing leſs than a 
fever : However, that I might not charge myſelf 
with any negle& of my health, I repaired inſtantly 
to one Mr „a noted ſurgeon in who 
applied a cooling plaiſter, which gave me preſent 
eaſe ; by repeating which three days, and the ap- 
plication of a leech, 1 recovered ; however, as at 
that time I did not ſuſpect that my diſtemper was 
contracted in church, I went to prayers as uſual, 
and had many returns of the diſorder ; and as the 
plaiſter made me walk as if I was be 3 on 
the contrary, to this day, whenever I think of the 
leech, I fancy I feel him crawling round my back- 
ſide. I had recourfe to a friend, who aſſured ne, 
he had laboured under the ſame diſorder ; and at 
the ſame time adviſed me to avoid going to church 
as much as poſſible, and never to make uſe of a 
publick bog-houſe; for that the unwholeſome va- 
pours ſettled. on the feats at churches, and which 
ariſe from the fetid ordure in bog-hou/es,. pene- 
trated the anus, at that time . by perform 
iog its office; that a corroſion being made on the 
anus, by certain pointed nitrous particles in vitiated 
air, forcibly impelled upon that tender part, made 


it ſuſceptible of the lubricating moiſture, Which in 


the exploſion attends the excrement, and being of 
a ſaline or acrimonious quality, (in taſte like to- 
bacco-juice, as I have been told by curious en- 
quirers into nature) very often occaſion'd thoſe tu- 
mors, which the learned call the Piles. 

I took my friend's advice; and have, I thank 
God, enjoy'd my health very well of late: In- 
deed, if Surday is a fine day, I take my wife and 
children ſometimes to a country church, when 1 
can hear of one with broken windows, or a roof 
out of repair; though we moſt commonly ſpend 
Lunday at home, where I make one of my boys 


read 


181 
read Z/op's Fables, Reynard the Fox, or ſome 
other book of morality. 

I muſt not forget to tell you, that I once thought 
to cure the PiLEs by wiping my bottom with 
poetry, another time with the writings of a certain 
great phyſician; but I found the doctor who ad- 
viſed me io it was a quack; and that any piece 
of clean paper will do, provided you begin juſt at 
the Os Sacrum, and wipe downwards, which gent- 
ly cloſes the orifice, and keeps out the cold. 

As I have profited myſelf by the above rules, I 
think I am, by the laws- of humanity, obliged to 
publiſh my ob/erwations for the good of my fellow- 
ſubjects, and muſt at the ſame time affirm, That 
natwithſtanding the general opinion to the con- 
trary, I do ſeriouſly think religion and the clergy 
may ſtill be of uſe, and modeſtly hope they will 
* concur with me in this my ſcheme. 

I would humbly propoſe, That whereas the ſe- 
veral churches and church-yards in the city of 
Dublin, have been found, by many years experi- 
ence, to abound and be filled with unwholeſome 
damps, cold and moiſt dews, noiſome, fetid, and 
peſtilential vapours and exhalations. 

Cauſing the Piles, Diſentery. Vertigoe's, Spleen; 
Phrenſy, Hyflerick Vapours, and many other di- 
ſtempers, to the prejudice of the good people of 
Treland, and manifeſt damage and loſs to his ma- 
jeſty, by depopulating this his loyal kingdom ; for 
preventing of like evils for the future, That from 
and after the Day of 
the ſaid churches and. church-yards be locked up, 
and walled about in ſuch manner, that it ſhall be 
impoſhble for man, woman, or child, to get with- 
in fide the walls of the ſaid churches or church- 

ards. 
! Nevertheleſs, as religion is a part of the conſti- 
tution, Which we can't do. without, I would have 
| certain 
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certain eminencies, within three miles of this city, 
mark' d out for groves; in the midſt of which 
there may be a temple, built in the form of a , 
or any other ſhape the people ſhall judge proper: 
{upported by pillars, and open on all fides, to 
keep the air clear and healthful. To theſe groves 
and temples the people may repair on Sundays or 
{ holidays, which will contribute much to their 
> health, and the c/ergy may officiate, I think, in 
the preſent manner; for I can't join in opinion 
with the citizens of London, for pulling down 
chriſtianity, to eſtabliſh Milliamitiſm; not but 
> that it might ſerve ; but I am againſt innovations, 
> and I really think, as chriſtianity was left by the 
> benevolent and righteous founder, it would ſtill 
- anſwer the end of religion in a wiſer nation than 
* freland. 
However, if a change is determin'd, it is but a 
ſtep from Chriſtianity to Williamitiſn; and as the 
> Ceremonies obſerv'd and perform'd in commemo- 
tation of that hero, and the other divine lawgiver; 
are much the ſame, it is not doubted, but all 
good chriſtians, at leaſt proteſtants, will readily 
2? agree in the tranſition, and the fame clerg y might 
7 Kill ſerve in the newereligion, the rights being fo 
very like, 1 55 | 
I 0o prevent ſchiſms, which are always of dange- 
rous conſequence, if any perſon will be ſo filly, 
zs ſtill to adhere to chriſtianity, or worſhip in a 
particular manner any other hero, I am for a tole- 
ration. As te the late King James, he ruined all 
His friends ; and on the whole, was ſo deſpicable a 
mortal, that I dare venture to affirm, he'll have no 
© worſhippers ; but if the riß natives may have 
any qualms of conſcience, with reſpe& to King 
4 William, and rather chuſe to worſhip the ſtatue 
Gi. of Brien Boirambe, (who is ſaid to have been a 
ve very good and wiſe king) or any other hero, 
9 I antient 


x - 

) 

4 

iS 
8. 


2 —— 


[ 10 ] 

antient or modern, let them be indulg'd by all 
means, (for common obſervation informs us, that 
tender conſciences by indulgence are found to grow 
harder.) Alfo, the guakers may have their George 
Fox, or William Penn, provided always that ſuch 
ſtatues be ſet up, and worſhip perſorm'd in the 
country; and that no man be admitted to ſerve the 
King in a poſt of honour or profit, till he has paſs'd 
the teſt of drinking the glorious memory of King 
WILLIAM in a bumper, and be able to produce four 
of his neighbours to ſwear, that, to the beſt of their 
belief, he had done ſo for fix months laſt paſt ; the 
ſame ceremony, after getting a place, to be per- 
form'd before the Equeſtrian Statue on College- 
Green, or before a ſtatue of that hero, or in a 
temple dedicated to his worſhip in ſome other 
publick place, for which 1 ſhall give my reaſons; 
awhen call'd upon, or requir'd ſo to do. 

But to return to my ſcheme. 

There being a great ſcarcity of timber, for ma- 


ny uſes in this kingdom, notwithſtanding the ſeve- 
ral good laws to enforce the planting-timber-trees, 7; 
Js cn is i 
pariſh c It, and ſextons, might be oblig'd to 
ſpend: the week-days in digging, planting, and 
fencing in the ground near the temples or churches; 7 
(in which work they may follow Mr Lawrence's 7? 


I would propoſe, that the inferior c 


directions, till better can be had,) the Biſbops may 
ſuperviſe them, and the Archbiſbops make triennial 
viſitations, to ſee that they are always regularly 
conducted; for which ſervices they ſhould all con- 
tinue on their preſent eſtabliſhment. 


Was this /cheme carried into execution, what a 
noble ſimplicity of manners, and generous diſdaim 
of an unmanly complaiſance to ill men in power, 


would ſoon ſhine out in that learned body, and by 
conſequence deſcend to their inferiors; ſo that 
within the compaſs of a few years, the moſt mal 
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cious tongue would not be able to tax them with 
: embition, pride, luxury, ſuperciliouſneſs, covetouſ- 
* meſs, or any other mean arts to ingratiate them- 
* ſelves with great men, their miſſes, or valets; 
= Which evil reports are too commonly propagated 
by the wicked part of the Jaity at preſent ; though 
I confeſs they are all groundleſs, for ought I can 
"ſee, and as I have heard credible perſons of that 
learned body ſay. | 
T Till this defir'd reformation is accompliſh'd, I 
„am humbly of opinion, that the clergy may be 
e 


/ 22 3 


permitted, during their attending the levees of the 

great, to wear ſuch lay habits as they pleaſe ; 
- Which might, perhaps, give them an opportuni- 
a ty of making their court with better ſucceſs, 
23 and in ſome meaſure of eſcaping the eyes of the 
malicious and cenſorious, in caſe it ſhould be 
neceſſary to compliment a great man with their 
company over a bottle at an unſeaſonable hour; 


la- an notwithſlanding the ingenious Mr Dryden's 


re- motto in his Spaniſo Friar, 1 am of opinion, that 

Za red coat and cockade countenances vice better 
, than a black coat and band; at leaſt, this ſcheme 
to would transfer the ſcandal to the gentlemen of the 


and Slade, and leſſen the load which the wicked endea- 
hes; Ewour now to. throw another way. 

ce's | I think I have now ſufficiently made out my 
nay propoſal ; and as the clergy would by this ſcheme 
mial pe truly uſeful, no layman would murmur at pay- 
larly ing the tithes, or other eccleſiaſtical dues, (achich 
con- nder the preſent management,) are looked on as a 


grievous burthen, and as ſo much moſt unprofitably 
hat a. $#rown away. 
dam Provided always, that the timber trees ſo plant - 
wer; id ſhall be for the uſe of the pariſh, or union, 
d by Where planted, and by no means be called or 
that eemed ſacred, or to be put only to religious 
es; for it is hoped, under the new regulation, 
+ there 
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there will be ſufficient laws prepared, to guard 
againſt ſuperſtition of all kinds; otherwiſe, one 
hundred years hence, or perhaps ſooner, if the 
timber ſo planted ſhould be fit to cut, the c/ergy 
may tell our poſterity, that it is ſacrilege to put 
the ſaid timber to any, ſave religious uſes ; that 
they themſelves are the only judges in ſpiritual 
matters ; ſo that it may be a crime to believe their 
ſenſes, or to make uſe of their reaſon : This, I ſay, 
may happen in a large courſe of time, ſhould the 
clergy degenerate, or prieficraft prevail, which 
poflibly may happen, although we have no reaſon 
to complain of it at preſent. 


I ſhall add one word or two more, which is, 


that I could wiſh the new worſhip diverſify'd 
with ſongs and dances, which I think would.in- 


creaſe the number of votaries, encourage the 
younger people of both ſexes, and warm their 

. * * > 
devotions, at preſent very languid ; but this 1 © 


ſubmit to better judgment, although if there was oc- 


fion, I could quote a royal precedent for this pro- n 


poſal. 


tier in this kingdom, 


In like manner other pieces of ground, two or ti 
three miles diſtant from town, might be encloſed * 
for burying places, and planted about with cypreſs, ** 
yew, firr, roſemary, and other ſtrong-ſcented * 
trees, ſhrubs, and herbs, unleſs the more decent 
cuſtom of burning the dead ſhall be reſtored, which 
perhaps won't be politick, till wood becomes plen- 
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licence: we think neceſſary, therefore; to adver- 
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5 tiſe, that there will be a parcel of very handſome 


ADVERTISEMENT. 


HE lace weavers, &c. give notice, that 
beſides the ſeveral perſons mention'd in the 
prayer of their petition, there will be licences 
granted to three hundred profeſs'd beaux, without 
regard to their religion, on this qualification, viz. 
That each beau ſhall be able to read Engliſh di- 
ſtinctly, and write his own name. Tis hoped a 
farther time will be obtain'd for ſuch beaux to qua- 
lify, till the firſt of November next. 
And inaſmuch as ſeveral young converts have 
been too apt to ſhew their ſwords of late, as moſt 


Lo 
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children do new bawbles; It is ordered, that ſa 


padlock be put on each of their ſwords for five 
months, next after the commencement of ſuch 


1 large ſword-knots prepared with all convenient 
= ſpeed, to be wore with, and cover the ſaid pad- 


Y locks. 
* 
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AGAINST 


COITION . 


A DISCOURSE deliver'd to a 
private CONGREGATION. 


— 


C - 1 Cor. vii. 1. 27. 
1 were good for a MAN not to touch a WO- 


* M AN.—Art thou looſed from a WIFE, ſeek 
not a WIFE: * 


1 4 
Ex infinito ne cauſam cauſa ſeguatur, LUCRET, 
Vera redit facies, diſſßimulata perit. PET, ARB. 
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ADVERTISEMENT. 


O fix impreſſions on the minds of young Mew 

and Maids, to make 'em believe a truth 
tho' a hard one, and to pradtiſe what cannot be 
done, but by cloſe attention and heroic reſolution, 
I hereby ftrily order, and require, every maſter of 
a family, every mother of children, and every 
guardian, to explain the ſeveral paragraphs once at 
leaft in a month. That all ſeminaries and ſchool, 
be ferfect ly acquainted with every line, and that th 
tutor require every pupil to common place on them, 
And theſe gentlemen, who baue learning and time, 
are impower d by me, to comment and write what 
notes on it they pleaſe, provided it be for the benefit 
#f the Conmon-WEAL. 
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N. B. Ir our inhabitants will not comply with 7 


any advice, I know but one method adequate to it, 


that is, DQUBLE ENCOURAGEMENT TO PHYSl- 


CIANS, 


Y 


To the RicuTt HoxnouRaBLE the 
EARL of „ fo Ra 


My LORD, | 
HE Honour I have to be of 
your Lordſhip's family, and 

the great ſhare I enjoy of your friend- 
ſhip, are motives ſufficient to encou- 
rage an ordinary dedicator to this free- 
dom. For my: part, I ſhould never 
have had occaſion for an epiſtle of this 
kind, had not your Lordſhip, and 
thoſe learned ele? Gentlemen who 
were my auditors, compell'd me to 
give it to the world : And how could 
I. refuſe thoſe Gentlemen, and your 
Lordſhip, who allotted me the ſub- 
ject ?. 

As your Lordſhip has a juſt notion 
of the evil PROCREATION is to this 
IsLaND, and as you have all your 
life maintain'd an inviolable Chaſtity 
out of that principle, your Lordſhip 
therefore has a natural right to the 
following diſcourſe; and as the au- 

B 3 thor 


DEDICATION. 
thor has received ſo many ſignal fa- 


vours from your Lordſhip, you have 
an undoubted title to all that belongs 
to him. 

THE ſubject took it's riſe from a 
melancholy conference with your 
Lordſhip, and other Gentlemen, on 
our poor country, in which you deli- 
ver'd ſentiments on liberty like an- 
other CaTo, When your Lordſhip 
had run thro' it's ſeveral degrees, and 
was compell'd to place HIBERNIA in 
the loweſt, how moving were your 
reflections! How did you bewail her 
unhappy ſons, excluded employments 
out of complaiſance to our neighbours ! 
on this occaſion your Lordſhip ſaid, 
with ſome warmth, with JuvENAL, 


Non poſſum ferre Quirites 
Gracam Urbem, 


Nok was your Lordſhip partial to 
your own countrymen, but placed to 
their account great part of our myſery. 
Sir EDWARD PoYNINGsS had his ſhare 
of guilt, tho' you did him the juſtice 
to 
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to own he behav'd dutifully to his 


maſter. 


WHEN our converſation became 


more jocular, the pamphlet for eating 


our children was mention'd, but your 
Lordſhip ſaid accidentally, It were 


better entirely to leave off getting 'em. 


This thought was highly approv'd, 
and I was ordered to purſue it in my 


next family lecture. Immediately. I 


was ſupply'd by the company with 
arguments, hints, and quotations, and 
4 found ſo many to my purpoſe, that 
my Taſk was not ſo difficult as I at 
ficſt imagin'd. 


4 


4 TE manner in which I have 


handled my diſcourſe, and it's being 
1 with poetical quotations 
tontrary to the cuſtom of ſermons, 
im your Lordſhip's particular direc- 
jon, which to the publick is ſuffi- 
gent excuſe. 

Tux reception it met with from 
my auditors, did not a little flatter my 
vanity, eſpecially when your Lord- 
{hip commanded it's publication, and 
4 order'd 


DEDICATION. 


order'd Mr Steward to double my ang 
nual ſtipend, = 
Tno' I am now oblig'd to change 
my Judges, it would be hard to con- 
demn me when I have been ſo ho- 
nourably acquitted. already. I muſt | 
ſubmit to the cenſure of a very preca- 
rious court of judicature, The. Publick. 
If they diſapprove of my performance, 
it is of no value to me (except your 
Lordſhip) that perſons of the greateſt 
worth, wit, and learning have thought 
otherwiſe. 


J am, my LORD; 


Your LorDsnlP's moſt obedient- 


and dutiful Domeftick, . | 


STEPHEN M 
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/ 1 Cor. vii. 1, 27. 


WOMAN. Art thou looſed from a 


: It were geod for a MA N not is touch a 
” WIFE, fuk waWIFE. 


ANT Paul in this chapter acquaints 
5 SY the Corinthians, that tho' he was 
I not commanded to ſpeak on matri- 
ve, yet he imagin'd himſelf capa- 
= Þ re ble to give his advice on ſo weighty 
3 an affair. He does not carry his 
thoughts with a poſitive injunction, or ſtrengthen 
them with a decifive argument. He fairly ſtates 
both ſides of the queſtion, and entirely leaves it to 
our choice, if we will follow his example, by a 
X flate of CEertBacy. He has given honour to 
marriage, as what (in his days) prevented fornica- 
tion, and a fire within; but at the ſame time he 
bas entail'd perpetual trouble on that * 
: ems 
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[22] 
ſeems to have many objections to it, tho* unwilling 
to make thoſe uneaſy who are already in the bands. 

The Apoſtle having ran thro' the maiden and the 
married ſtate of both ſexes, proceeds to widews, 
on whom he is very ſevere, both in this chapter, 
in his Epiſtle to Timothy, and other places. 

In the beginning and end of his diſcourſe on 
marriage, he leans of the ſide of virginity with 
fome force, and diſſuades men from imagining it a 
ſcandal to be continent, by aſſuring them their 
own benefit will be the effect of it; and concludes 
almoſt with theſe words. Newertheleſs, be that 
Handeth Redfaſt in his heart, having no neceſſity, 
bus has power over his own will, and hath ſo di- 
creed in his heart, that he will keep his wirginity, 
doth well. And ſpeaking of female virginity, he 
ſays, He that giveth hit daughter in marriage doth 
avell, but he that giveth her not, doth better. In 
ſhart, this whele diſcourſe of Sz Paul's abounds 
with good counſel, and of the utmoſt importance 
to us of this poor miſerable iſland, which if purfued 
will effectually prevent the further growth. of uice, 
in not raiſing the inſtruments of it by the practice, 
and finally end the calamity and trouble we labour 
under, and let it terminate in ourſelves. To at- 
tain this, I know no method equal to the advice of 
St PAUL, in the words of my text. I were good 
for a man not to touch a woman... Art thou looſed ' 
from a wife, ſeek not a wife. | 

The former part of my text points out an evil, 
and the latter a friendly, tho' not an abſolute, com- 
mand to ſhun it. I ſhall in the-firſt place-ſhew, The 
benefit ariſing in not touching a "woman, and endea- 
vour to prove that matrimony or fornication, as the 
affairs of this kingdom fland, are of the utmoſt pre- 
Judice to our peace, and tends ta perpetuate wretched 
neſs on poſterity : And, ſecondly, . I ſhall N 2 
EW 


ew reflections on the Happine/s of a ceſſation of 
procreation, with the efficacy and power of re- 
ſolution. 
a The benefit ariſing from not touching a woman, 
muſt be obvious to all thoſe who have. Tho' that 
** reſtleſs and unruly ſomething, imp'anted in the 
breaſt of man, may ſeem to plead in it's favour, 
yet there is a power lodg'd in the ſame place ſu- 
periour to paſſions, whenever it is admitted in our 
thought. Let vice, or what has now obtain'd the 
2 ſpecious name of The difates of nature, have all 
© thoſe prevailing charms the moſt rapturous fancy 
can give it, yet if reaſon chance to be call'd, ſhe 
makes a compleat conqueſt, ſhe drives away all 
XZ thoſe deſtructive notions, and brings us back to the 
man, aſham'd of our folly. When we neglect her 
® counſel, ſhe abandons us, ſhe gives us over to our 


4 future remorſe and repentance: And alas! how 
ſoon is the perſpective turn'd : No more thoſe de- 
= /ights are magnified, no more they glow in bor- 
Z row'd luſtre, they ſink in our imagination, we 
are ſurpris'd at our error, and we bluſh at our 
2 ſtupidity. : 

Nothing certainly ſhews the weakneſs of a man 
more than committing thoſe acts he is pre-aſſur'd 
muſt have fatal conſequences. It argues an inſen- 
® ſibility that the /age wor/d muſt de piſe him for; 
they muſt look on him as a wretch incapable of 
conſulting his own happineſs, much leſs that of 
others. Were we to trace the inſeparable atten- 
dants on 7ncontinency, it would ſtartle the moſt no- 
Itorious offender ; were he to conſider that all the 
miſerable mortals in the world, all the avickedne/; 
gacted in it, all the quarrels in the feld, or wran- 
2 pling: at the bar, are the effects of coition : Were 
he to confider this ſeriouſly, he would keep chain'd 
the monſter within, nor ſet him looſe to rage 
Fon the earth to the end of it. Had the learned 
3 | author 


c 


L 241 


author + De Origine Mali, but once thought on 
the word coition, he would not have been at the 
trouble of ſo philoſophical an enquiry about it; 
for * Father Mal RACE could not have ſaid a "I 
more convincing truth, than that Coition is the ori- 
gin of evil. + 
If the benefit of the world be an argument too | 

feeble to curb licentiouſneſs, let the pains of the 

body be convincive, What is the cauſe of Verti- 

goes, ſudden pains in the Head, Paralytict diſor. 

ders, frequent Hyftericks, Rheumatiſm and Gurt? 
Coition! for whoever ſaw an Euruch af. 
flicted with theſe diſeaſes ? Thrice happy*{pecies | 7 
not only exempt from theſe maladies, but from 

children alſo: Yea, tho“ aue, yourſelves, have 

not the misfortune to propagate them, ye are not 

in the fear of undutiful children or great grand 
children; ye fink to earth calm and ſerene, not 
with virulent and complicated diſorders, but by the 
gentle decay of the radica/ moiſiure. Let therefore? 
the name of Eunuch be no more a term of re- 
proach, but an appellative of happineſs. . Let them 
be reſpeted as thoſe favour'd by heaven; and 
tho“ we have not the mighty blefjing to be of the 
number, let us imitate their example, let us away 
have them in view, and follow their ſteps, ſo ſhall" 
peace and tranquillity be in our days; which will 
a little balance the calamities of Hinzzn1a. NV 
As chimerical as the doctrine of the Roficru 
cians is, there are ſome things in it I am exceed - 
ingly pleas'd with. This ſect, tho* exthafiafts in 
molt of their principles, are wiſe and knowing in 
prohibiting the uſe of men. They believe the 
element's inhabited, and are content to propagate *# 
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+ Dr William King, late archbiſhop of Dubin, 1 
® Le Pere Malebrance Recherche de la Verite 9 
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a rial people. They leave theſe Ito us] inviſible 
Pntry e bega with the utmoſt pleaſure //phs, 
3 "4-0 | 4 

Salamaiiters, grtomes, and nymphs. 0 Rofi- 
* ""Srucius ! why are thy myſteries fo clouded ! why 
re not we acquainted with this happy way of con- 
"$4&ion ? and ah! why are we deny'd the bliſs of 
de hy uſeful he/p-mates? what rapturous converſe 
e Mould we have with ſpouſes of ar how delight- 
ih would we liften to the matrons of the /ea 7 


1 


wy ould we not be all attention to ladies of earth 
$4 *] fre then, the whole arcana of nature would 
af. "he ſet before us: the /iterari and virtroft would 
ah Wave matter ſufficient to exerciſe their wit. No 
om More would they be confounded with a multipli- 
we Wty of conjectures, and no more would their time 
not taken up with making difficult, what's plain. 

_ X O that we were arriv'd at ſuch a pitch of /age- 


e,, as to be qualified for this unſpeakable blef- 
Ing! but ſince we are not, let us at leaſt imitate 
Meir continency, and we ſhall view none of thoſe 
" WbjeQs of miſery and compaſſion, that croud Hi- 
ernia. We ſhall fee no more imbecility and di- 
enpers in youth, which are the natural effects of 
Poition. 
ft the ſtory of Saursox be an allegory, it ; 
doubtedly one of the moſt beautiful that can be 
Ponceived. Tho' he is deſcrib'd as a ſtrong vigo- 
us fox-hunter 3 as a man that carry'd the city 
tes on his back, and whom none could over- 
me; yet we find him after a few vifits to Da/i- 
4, ſo feeble and weak, that two or three Phbik- 
nes conquer'd him, who before deſpis'd the 
Fhole vation. | 
agar "if Whoever looks back to'Apam, and conſiders all 
—— We calamitous conſequences that attended his error, 
ill no more imagine the fata/ fruit to be a pom- 
JF 2rate or a pine-apple, but the ſenſe to be as figy- 
aerial tively fpoken, as ww Sotouon ſays, J will 
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elimb up the palm-tree and gather the fruit thereof. | 
"Tis plain eating was none of the crime, for we 
find neither the palate or mouth of Eve puniſhed ; | 
but when we hear Phe hall bring forth with pain, 
*tis eaſy to diſcover the offending part. 4 


Tho' Mir rox, in his famous poem, has given 2 
us a deſcription of a kind of enjoyment our firſt 
parents taſted, which had no ill conſequences, yet et 
12 falls into the rational conjecture, that uf 
coition was the Tree of knowledge. How beautiful nd 
and lovely has he made Apam and Eve in their bm 
ſtate of innocence! How ſweet and agreeable iz Me, 
their converſe till that unhappy day, Eve. unfolded e 
the wiſdom ſhe had been taught by the /erpent ; an 
then Apan glow'd: Evz's eyes darted contagiou m 
fire; he ſeiz'd her hand, and ſo the buſineſs of ſin, _ 
and propagation of wickedneſs began. Oh unhappy 
hour! Oh fatal minute! the earth was witneſs of en 
the horrid ation, and the whole globe trembled WF: 
becauſe it was to bear a race of wretched mortals. 

Milrox, who, without doubt, perfectly under. *W@- 
ſtood the effects of a criminal commerce, allow it! 
them no longer time than the next morning to be / 
free from quarrel, at which time the ſevereſt re. Vas 
proaches are heap'd on each other. After this ve 
find poor Apam in a moſt moving ſoliloquy, be- T. 
wailing his wretched ſtate. "My 


DIS 


J deſery'd it, and would bear 8 a 
My own deſervings ; but this will not ſerve ; I > 
All that I eat or drink, or fball beget, 1 

I propagated curſe. O voice once heard 
Delightfully, increaſe and multiply, 

Now death to hear ! for what can I increaſe, 
Or multiply but curſes on my head? 


| g 71a 

Every man may be ſaid to be himſelf an Abu 

to have the ſame power, and the ſame command Mis 
11 


D 
Bo refrain from the ret 'of © inowwledge > And 
when we exctaim againſt him in any of our mit- 
© fortunes . | „ 
9 #87 


< » c.. 
T3: * 
fare our anceſtor impure, 
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A. Por this ave may thank Adam. 


2 


1 Shs - 
et. Tet us always remember that our own father 
at Muſt have a great ſhare of the guilt, and accuſation, 
ul nd that our children may, in return, curſe us for 
ir F@mpelling them into a world of calamity. * When 
is Fe, or our iſſue; meet with ſome of the ſnarey of 
el omen, when we have been betray'd into fn and 
t ; eme like Apam, who can refrain ſaying with 

Im, £ 1 © 


\ 


0 why did God, ' 


Py * 

eator wiſe, that peopled higheft heav'n, 
ed, % ſpirits maſculine, create at laſt 
Is, i novelty on earth, this fair defe? 


=P nature, and not fill the world at once, 
8:1 men as angels without feminine, 

= find ſome other way to generate 
Mankind f — - 


$.We | 
be- This paſſionate queſtion of Apam's, brings to 
mind a remarkable paſſage in that excellent 
"tle tract of Religio Medici. The learned author 
s, with a deal of reaſon. ** 7 could be content 
IX that we might procreate like trees, without con- 
unction, or that there were any way to perpe- 
I tuate the world without this trivial and wulgar 
ua of coition ; it is the fooliſbeſt at a wiſe 
man commits in all his life, nor is there any 
bing that will more dejeft his cool d imagina- 
lion, when be ſhall confider what an ddd and 
i 1:worthy piece of folly he hath committed.” 
Nis is the expreſſion of the famous Dr Brown, 
C 2 whoſe 
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min'd nature, and look d with a curious eye into 


offer d 5 —— life is forced out and death of 
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ent and capacity were of the firſt rate, 
ittle whimſical in ſome of his notiom, 


whoſe ji 
and tho' a 
was allow'd by 


all, to be a gentleman that exa- 


of phyſicians, could not refrain from the ſame de. 
fire, for doubtleſs they plainly ſaw that coitio» 
Kmain'd, and diſcompos'd the regular economy of 1 
qur aicracoſm to ſuch a degree, that it require“ 


more timę to ori. it to it's former temperatun 
than is low'd it; that by this violence 


the reaſon of things ;. and Hippocrates; the. Prince” | 


procur'd z. and whoever has read Mr Marinw, = 
King's treatiſe of bralth, wigour, and long li 
muſt remember that he ſays. „ Coition exbaul 
* the firength by effuſion of ſpirits 3 exſiccates a »; 
« dries the body, hurts the brain and ner aa, cauſe 
* tremblinugs, dulli the fight, debilitates all the fu i 
« culties, haflens old age, and ſborten life.” 4 
That good and —＋ Br pan ORIGEN, . 
ſo fully convinc'd of the folly, nay labour, « 4 | 
coition, that he reſolutely ordered, that he mig 
be depriv'd of the means, and afterwards liv'd th 
glory and ornament of his age. This was an a 
tion worthy that holy Saint, and what 1 earneſt , 
recommend to your imitation. - 1 
Since therefore ſo many ⁊viſe, e and wh | 
men have exclaimed againſt our manner of caitia 
becauſe it hurts the world, I am ſurpriz d to fi 
no one has taken notice of that kind and obligi 
propoſal of PARACELSUS, who under 
Þ+ to preſcribe @ way for the generation of a ul 
.avithaut coition. Oh blind and beſotted age, wi 
neglected or deſpiſed an offer 6 full of lave' 


il 
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* Mr Mainwafing wrote a ende on Spermatick 0 
ſumptions. { 
+ Vide Campanel, de ſenſu rerum in append. ad, Ge 19. 1 
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ate, full of charity! what reward could there be ſuf- 
on, ficient to balance the bleſſing this chymical race 
xa muſt bring into the world ! oh, ParacerLsus, who 
, © followed too cloſely the example of Ros1crucivs, 


. 1 2 * 8 *% — 4 Li 
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and extinguiſhed an art more beneficial than his 
ever: burning lamp, becauſe wicked man, conceiv'd 
Ithro' the will of the fleſh, was unworthy to par- 
take of thy knowledge. 4 
> Among the many evident advantages accruing to 
mankind, by not touching à woman, I have not 
mentioned that one in my text, of being /oo/ed 
from a wife ; though I am apt to believe, I could 
Wa have numbers to prove it none of the leaſt. It 
liſ were an entertainment too full of the falſe notions 
pau of the world, to expatiate on the various effects 
s au marriage hath on different people. In ſome the 
t whole felicity of it is confin'd within the curtains ; 
be while others nauſeate the bed, and flee to the 
more pleaſing peruſal of the lady's rent-roll, 
M But were I to proceed in this manner, it would 
r, % look more like a ſatire, than a true and ſerious 
mig diſcourſe; and were I 10 ſatirize their ſtate for 
d ours, I could not do it more fully, and in fewer 
n words, than the firſt line of the admonition to ma- 
nel 8 trimeny, hung up in all churches, has already 
done, wiz. Thou falt not marry thy grandmother. 
d gu How deprav'd muſt mankind be, who have 
oitin& occaſion for ſuch a commandment. 
to e Though *tis my deſign to wave a particular ex- 
oligi$ amination of the many calamities matrimony is ge- 
erty nerally attended with; yet, my brethren, I beg 
2 1 leave to remind ye once more of St Paul's ad- 
„ wil vice, Art thou looſed from a wife, ſeek not a wife 3 
ve! and SoLomon, who muſt be allowed to have had 
{208 a tolerable experience in the fair ſex, aſſures us, 
beiter to dwell in @ corner of the houſe-top, 
| C 3 than 
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ol 
than with a brawling woman, and in a widn 
houſe ; and in another place, alluding to women. 
he aſks, Can @ man take fire in his boſom, and © 
his cloaths nat be burnt ? So that we ſee, by this 
beautiful figure, the opinion the wiſeſt of men had _ ,, 
of that ſex. 

But to proceed. Who among us have found ſo 
many charms in life, that they ſhould defire to im- 
poſe it on others? How many days, how many. a 
years of anguiſb have the moſt felicitous of us un- „. 
dergone? Have we not often, on a frown of ſor- 
tune, wiſh'd we had never been? Have we not 
call'd on the hills to caver us, and the mountain; 
zo Hide us, from ſickneſs or poverty? Alas! What 
are all our boaſted bleſſings in this world, and 
what are all the pleaſures we enjoy in it! a meer 
empty ſound, a ſportive viſion of delufive form. 
We dream of de/ight, and we awaken into pain; 
we graſp at beauty, and find a MEenvsa in our 
arms. Oh world | DrsayFolINTMENT is thy 
NAme, * 
It has been ſaid with a deal of truth, that if we 
could have bills of private calamity, as well as bills 
of mortality, the terrors of the grave would be 
but a flight concern. Were we to examine a bu- 7; 
wal-place, and ſee the innumerable memento's of 
«© He lived, and died, and immediately reflect, 
that he lived ſo long in a valley of tears, with /or- i: 
row and difquiet, for his perpetual companions ; 3 
we ſhould not look with that horror on death, but 
on the real miſery of thoſe brought into life. Oh! 
that we could be perſuaded, that we cauld be ſo 
Charitable to the infants, yet unbegotten, as to let 
miſery terminate in ourſelves, and not propagate "i 
it to futurity. A 


® Prov: iv. 28, 
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The many chronic diſeaſes incident to parti. 
” gular families, deſcending hereditarily through cen- 
© turies, ought to be another bar to ſtop co7tion. 
* «© Man derives from his parents by a ſeminal 
*« propagation, and inherits the diſeaſes of their 
vicious deprav'd natures, radicated in him: 
„To which, his own enormous acts being added, 
do multiply and heighten the corruption of his 
nature Hence the ſucceeding generations be- 
come more degenerated, infirm, diſeaſed, and 
s conſequently of Horter duration than the other.“ 
"Certainly this muſt be a truth, ſince even the 
Features of a face have commonly a likeneſs of the J 
res; and ſome great families are famous for it 
it in hiſtory, as the AusrRIAM lip, the chin of 
the houſe of Bavarra, with many others of leſs 
* Ote. | 
3 4 Were the miſeries of men no ſufficient motive 
ur to prevent their being propagated, the many pieces 
ly of deformity either in body or mind, that we ſo fre- 
quently meet with, liable to be the contempt and. 
ve faughing-ſtock of the world, while they are in it, 
Is Fvould ſway our reaſon. For every man that has 
had a child, can ſay with Sir Sampson, in the co- 
medy, Body-o'me, what a many-headed monſter 
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# have I prepagated. 
ect, Deformities of what kind ſoever may, and gene- 
ſor- ally do, deſcend to children, nay often increaſe 
ns; Fn them. It was from this opinion that Qu ixrus 
but Ponrius tells us, of many well-governed com- 
Oh! on-wealths, that if they found their children 
e ſo F crooked, or deformed in body, they made em 
) let away And the famous HecTor. Bokrius 


ſſures us, that heretofore in Scotland.“ If 

nere viſited, with the fa!ling-ſickneſs, madneſs, 
XX gout, leproſy, or any ſuch dangerous diſeaſe, 
F © which 
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& which was likely to be propagated from the fa- 
« ther to the ſon, he was inſtantly caſtrated, a 
* woman kept from all company of men; and if, 
« by chance, having ſome ſuch diſeaſe, ſhe were 
% found to be with child, ſhe with her brood, 
«« were buried alive.” Such were the wholeſome 
laws of the wiſe antients, and ſuch the rigorous 
execution of them. 

Old FERNELIVs, in my judgment, ſays, with 
much truth and reaſon. I is the greateſt part | 
« of our felicity to be well-born, and it wer: 
« happy for human kind, if only ſuch as are ſound | 
„ in body and mind, ſhould be ſuffer'd to marry.” 
J wiſh he had gone a little farther, and ſaid, or 
ſuffered to have children. Likewiſe the great PL u- 
TARCH ſays, Ebrii gignunt Ebrios, One drunkard 
begets another. If ſo, it follows, that every man 
accuſtomed to any particular vice, as well as drun- 
denne, will as conſequently entail it on his chil- 
dren. Levinus Lemnivs aſſures us, by expe- 7 
rience, that, Old men beget peewiſb, ſad, me- } 
'* lancholy ſons. and ſeldom merry. And Car- 7 
DAN imagines, that He that begets a child on a j 
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© full flomach, the infant will be fickly, , 1 
« crazed.” = A 
Thus could I continue to quote numberleſs au- ® 

thors, as well antient as modern, ſacred as pro- 
phane, that give us glaring proofs of the truth of 2 
propagated maladies, both in body and mind, ard F# fe 
-whoever examines the Athenian Oracle, or the th 
Philofophical Tranſa&ions, may find inſtances enough *# </ 
of the veracity of it. =O. 
To him who is guilty of coition, I-ſhall fay with f 
Horace, * © You are entring into a moſt dang | : 
| 7 
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* rous quarry, and you walk on firt cover'd with 
2 * afbes.”. Miſery lurks under it, and remorſe 
f, muſt follow. Is it not a little ſurprizing, that 
e men will not beget children in a ſtate of body, 


4, that may a little compenſate for the unavoidable 
* miſeries in life, but they muſt alſo ſend them into 
us the world replete with diftempers, that render them 


a nuſance to themſelves, or give them deformitzes, 
that make them a nuſance to others? We are all 
careful to breed our bu//;, our horſes, or our ay 
from their ſpecies, the moſt ſtrong or beautiful, 
” but let our own procreate by chance : We blend 
different /culs, A different ages together; we 
mix heterogeneous parts, and multiply a medley of 
= aeformity. | 
If we needs muſt propagate, let us do it with 
care and caution, and never neglect the offspring 
though it be born in Hibernia, tho" it be nurtur d 
in a land of ca/amity and want, let us cheriſh it, 
and make it's miſery more tolerable, let us avoid 
barbarity, let us not kill our children for food for 
. our taſk-maſters, as was formerly propoſed for an 
= expedient to evade their certain calamity in life. 
” This was a ſcheme ſo ſavage, that I do not wonder 
it's not being complied with, though it would have 
anſwered the end moſt effeQually. 

O PATRIA T O Hin ERNA F who can prepare an 
= amulet to prevent thy misfortunes, and who can 
form a Taliſmans to procure thee ſucceſs ! * How is 
= zhe geld become dim] How is the moſt fine gold 
changed? How are thy ſons degenerated from the 
= nobleneſs of their anceſtors! How are they ſunk 
from their antient magnanimity, to the loweſt 
fate of contempt and obſcurity ! Why has God. liłe 
liberty abandon'd thy children, and whither ?- O 
whither 


— * 
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whither has ſhe taken ſanctuary? Who among us 
can charm the fugitive to a return, and who can 
allure her into her once favourite /and? But well 
may ſhe fly this earth, when it's own ſons flee from 
it. Return therefore, return, O ye children of Hi- 
bernia Return into the arms of a tender mother, 
bending under the weight of age and miſery. Re- 
turn and ſupport her feeb/ene/s and diſtreſs Be 
not apoſtates to your country, and let not hiſtory 
have this monſtrous novelty to recite. Let her 
ſighs melt ye, and her tears compel ye to her 
fuccour ! Fly with the wings of duty and gratitude 
to her relief; if ſhe be in miſery, bluſh to own 


yourſelves the firſt cauſe of it, but return ſpeedily * 


and repent. 

If want, calamity, ſhame, and oppreſſion, are 
common and familiar to this unhappy country, our 
joue to it ought to mcreaſe the more. Who can 
hear of it's antient grandeur, and not wonder at 


it's fall! but all ſublunary things have their time 


of rifing, and their time of ſetting. Nature grows 
to frengtb, and ſinks down to age. Moſt nations 
have had their periods of glory: Greece, Paleſtine, 
and Egypt, have in their turns been as great, and 
now are as- deſolate as Hibernia. As this nation 


once diſtinguiſh'd by the pompous title of /e of 


Saints, from the many holy and eminent men it 
produc'd ; as this kingdom whom all the learned 


in Europe once revered as the ſchool of wiſdom, | 


and ſeat of knowledge; as this kingdom fo ap- 
Plauded in hiſtory for their * hoſpitality, that no 
nation 


* L 


* One of the hiſtories of Ireland tells us, „ All the Lords 
and great men made intereſt to be appointed an entertainer, 
« An entertainer was obliged to have four ways to his houſe, 


© to have always a beef and a mutton ready roaſted 3 a tub | 1 


FP 


« of lau, a barre of beer, and plenty of breadin the hal), > 
«c or =— 


- "IP 
: 


— 


E 
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natidn could equal them: ſo admir'd for thoſe few 


{laws remaining, that a Britiſh Parliament need not 
have been aſham'd to have produc'd them. 
When we look into theſe things, and begin to 
draw compariſons between the paſt and the preſent, 
*how muſt our minds be agitated ! When we behold 
It's ruins, let them endear us to it the more; let us 


ery out with the captive, in the Eſalm cii. f 


Oh! Sion ever lov'd, and ever dear! 

Great in thy ruins, in thy aſhes fair! 

> How ſhall I ſpeak ? What language can expreſs, 
My quick, my tender ſenſe of thy diſtreſs ? 
Not Babylon in all her pride ſhall be, 

So fam'd for beauty, or belov'd like thee ; 

Not tho' ſhe boaſts her mighty triumphs paſt, 
Not tho' ſhe reigns the miſtreſs of the Eaſt ; 
Should her vaſt walls to diſtant ages ſtand, 

To ſhew the greatneſs of the builder's hand ; 
Tho' high in air her hanging gardens riſe, 

And ſpread their wond'rous verdure in the ſkies ; 
Ev'n then thy ruins, nay thy ſtones ſhall be 

A lovelier, ſweeter paradiſe to me. 


Look down, great God ! for ever good and 


g juſt, 
Look down, and fee thy Sion in the duſt ! 
On her loſt ſtate thy happy influence ſhed, 


© Kindly forgive and raiſe her drooping head : 


2 Converted millions will the deed approve, 

3 Whilſt kneeling crowds ſhall wonder at thy love, 

Struck with the fight our heathen foes ſhall ſtand, 
And trembling, — the thunder of thy hand; 
f Ev'n 


r 
— 


ſor the entertainment of every traveller; all which was 
given gratis, and with an hearty welcome.“ 

I Am a by the Rev, Mr DAN IEI, Dean of Axd- 
S þ 4 0 


 Ev'n haughty Babylon ſhall vaunt no more, 17 M 
But quit her pride, grow humble and adore: . 


Our ſongs the wond'rous ſtory ſhall record, be 
And nations yet unborn confeſs the Lord. gk 
This is a thought J eould indulge with pleaſure; — 
this is a theme I could for ever dwell on, were it_ } 
in effect more than erecting a, palaces, or had 
it a being in any other place than my own imag-. 5 
nation.— But Heaven's will be done. 7 
It is not my buſineſs, neither am I capacitate t! 
exactly to point out the different channels proſperity 7% 4 


takes to run from this kingdom, or thoſe flood. ever 
gates whence enter poverty 3 but this I can ſay, RG 
and this I am aſſured of, that envious neighbour 
and our barbarous ſelves, have each a ſufficien 3 
ſhare of one and the other. Our chain is to 
long, and we prudently ſhorten the links. O 
neighbours have not riches enough, but we out ai 
pure good nature and compaſſion give them all ou 
own; in return of which, we are deſervedly de. Wights 
ſpiſed by thoſe very people we are ſo extraordine Scitati: 
rily obliging to. 1 s it p 
Had we liv'd in an age more addicted to 1 $ 1 b 
perſtition, the PIToNdTAs would have laid o 
ruin on the malignity of the STars. Evil con- 1 
junctions of the planets, would have ſhed evil . 
us, and no doubt it were then madneſs to ex pes“ . 
nay even wiſh, a reverſe of fortune, till ches c c Flrur 
rious gentlemen had told us the ſtars were in a be. Thi 
ter mood. But we of this age laugh at theft What ! 
fooleries. We know the caufes of our miſery, 
without conſulting the occuit 53 and whoeve 
will examine the volumes on the ſubject, muſt be 
convinced of, and converted to, the erue 4 00 | 
their country. The ſolid arguments, and unde 
niable proofs of our poverty, are fully ſhewn in ti 
writings of Mr Mol v ZUR, Dean 8 . 111 a 


© 
„ 
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Mr Brown, and Mr Prior ; theſe names fo re- 
" ſpected and beloved by Hibernia. To theſe there- 
fore I refer the world, and doubt not but even our 

enemies will figh at our lot, with this ejacu- 

lation ; 


Poor floating iſle ! toſs'd on ill. fortune"s waves, 
*: Ordain'd by Fate to be the land of ſlaves. 

* © Shall moving Delos now, deep rooted, flnnd, 

* Thou fixt of old, be now the moving land 


4 Alas poor Hibernia ! and that thou art poor, 
Severy thing about thee is a plain indication. The 
Smoſical inſtruments of thy natives, ſpeak the natural 
urn of their minds. Their Tuns, that were 
wont to make glad the hearts of the hearers, and 
Wnimate the ſouls of heroes, by their ſharp and 
prightly turns, are now fallen into the flat and 
anguiſhing, and can only give birth to fighs and 
tears. All their airs are lamentations, all their de- 
Nights are ſorrowful and complaining, and their re- 
ritative hath but a ſomniferous influence. How 
s it poſſible they can ſing with chearfulneſs, when 
$$ ibernia their country, like unhappy JexusaLEM, 
u has foes Without, and enemies within. How can 
. hey raiſe themſelves to life, when ſhe is continual- 
aſſaſſinated? And how can ſhe exalt her head 
& Fr hen the club of Exvy, and the ſword of Inc a - 
+8 :iTupE, knocks down and ftabs all her induſtry. 
e. This is a long, tho' neceſſary digreflion, and 
ee rhat J muſt be forgiven, ſince my whole diſcourſe 
1. calculated for the climate of treland. 
veg 1 ſhall now proceed to make a few refletions on 
de he po/ebility of a ceſſation of procreation, and 
Le. efficacy. and power of reſolution. 
lf the arguments of our patriots, or the ſilent 
aetorie of. miſerable inhabitants, have no weight 
ich our foreign or domeſtic enemies: if one has 
” loſt 


N. * 


loft all ſenſe of pity and compaſſion, and the other © 


caſt off all humanity and gratitude ? If no inter-. di 
vening power can give happier times, let me repeat 
to you what | ſaid before, and reſolve to have ſo " 
much reſolution to let all calamity end in ourſelves, * hi 
by refraining from propagating children, that in. th, 
evitably mult feel it .. 
The paſſions of men, are like ſo many ſtandard. ph: 
bearers, around which, innumerable evils are ſet in Ph 
array againſt our peace and tranquillity, and no. 
thing but reſolution can defeat them. By 
Reſolution is the ſtrongeſt faculty of the /oul ; it I 
raiſes us to ſomething above ourſelves, and gives u 4k 
principles according to the force of the objed. =. 
Neither time, nor diſtance, nor power, can alter E 
reſolution. It deſpiſes danger, makes a mock of > * 


toil, laughs at fatigue, and is a kind of Far E. lu 
ſhort, as it is the ſtrongeſt faculty, ſo would it be 
the greateſt, were it not too liable to fall into 66%. Fer 
nacy. A virtuous reſolution is the glory of a man, Han 
but a vicious one has ſhame and diſhonour. I hi, 


like all the attendance on our nature, muſt b — 
guided by reaſon, or we certainly take a wrong At 
byaſs. * 
Reſolution, in the caſe I propoſe, muſt be al" "A 
lowed by every man to have reaſon for it's guide? = 
and to make it flill the plainer, I ſhall prove it h htm 
a /pllogiſm. r 


RE As ox conſtantly directs us to Hayyiness. 475 

Co1T10N brings us to all the Ca LAMITIEs of lit Puk 

Therefore Col riox cannot be guided by REH For ; 

SON. ei 

oy ad 

No man will deny the major in temporal thing pf t! 

(tho* in religion he may) except he makes a d 

ſtinction between good and bad reaſon; but I a; 7. 
coun £2 


4 
9 
BY 
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cont it no reaſon when accompany'd with preju- 
dice, or diſhonourable views. 

The minor has been already prov'd, and every 

man has arguments {ficient to demonſtrate it to 

himſelf, ſo that the concluſion mult infallibly be or- 

; thoaox | | 

This is a plain and eaſy truth; and there is no- 

| thing requiſite to avoid copulation but reſolution. 

Shall we therefore want this? This! that will lead 


us to happineſs, and deſend us from miſery. 
„Man, devoid of reſolution, has been elegantly 
. =- rompared to a frontier town ; often in the poſſeſ- 
fon of contrary parties, often changing it's maſter, 
6 gnever in a fate of ftability, always unſettled, and 
0. always wavering ; now ſatisfied with his preſent 
der government, and immediately opening it's arms 
0! Jo receive another. Our actions are done but in 
1 part, for the alteration of our reſolves cuts us off 
de From the remainder. It is vice, whoſe riſe is fear. 
Ain, It never inhabits the brave, but is a conſtant atten- 
an, gant on weak minds. It was this vice that loſt 
wy ERicyard CROMWELL a #ingdom, and it was reſo- 


Nution that gain'd our immortal deliverer a CRown, 
ont was reſolution that made SockarEs and Sir 
nous Mort, deſpiſe the fears of death; for 


> al ve all know it the beſt comforter in time of afflic- 
ide, ion; if ſo, we of this Kingdom have need of it's 
t by: ytmoſt force. 


£7 > 
? 
a y 


"XX Hiſtory is recent with examples of the power of 
Feſlution: the imminent danger that attended thoſe 
„Patriots, that brought in the bill for excluding the 
lie Duke of York, could not prevent their ſtruggling 
or it, ſince the /zberty of their country was nigh 
Meing ſubverted. And in later times, the glory 


8 


* nd honour of the Britiſh nation formed the reſolves 
hing pf the great Marlborough. 


How far has re/o/ution carried us, when malice, 


2 often 


_ »"u+ - 


[6 
* 
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often hurt ourſelves with pleaſure, when by it we Far 
could annoy our foe ? Have we not reſolved to be a1 
miſerable ourſelves, on purpoſe to plunge our ene- in 


my into a parallel ſtate ? Bus I ſhould ſet myſelf th 
too voluminous a taſk, even to mention the many 2 
ſignal actions that will ſhine through ages, and the T 
many wicked ones atchiev'd by the power of ves. 
[uticn. It would tire even a Barri/ter-at-law, to 
repeat the names of thoſe who ventur'd, and have 
loſt their lives, by this noble principle; and ſhall 
we not have ſo much as to conquer a little filly 
paſſion to women Be free from women, and you're 
free from care, is an axiom, that has no need ofa” 7, * 
comment; and ſhall nan, the Lord of the uni. 
verſe, be ſubdued by that trifling /ex ? A ſex, no- 
torious for their pride and affetation ; recorded for 
their vanity and /e/f-opinion ; and diſtinguiſhed for 
the fomenters of mi/chief A ſex, as difficult to be 
diſcover'd as the Norrb-Eaft paſſage ! The genera 
lity of <vomen are formed of ſuch a medley of prin. 
ciples, either in their minds, or in their dreſs, that 
they quite efface their natural ſtructure ; ſo that 
Owid (aid with truth, 


— Pars minima eſt ipſa puella fui. 


The girl ſo trick'd herſelf with art, 
That of herſelf ſhe was leaſt part. 


But were I to grant, that the female ſex at 
entirely faultleſs, that they are all prudent, wirtuou, 
and good-humoured, yet this could be no plea in fr 
vour of procreation ; their bearing children, 3 
cauſe ſufficient for men to fly from them; their if 
bringing into life an 7nfant, who muſt undergo tte 
anxieties of it, let him be placed in ever ſo happy WT 
a ſtate ; their compelling into the world a Bech, 
whoſe />u/ is to be accountable for it's action, 


and 


[ 41 ] 


a and giving it a being in an age of immoralities and 
atheiſm, which it is ſcarce poſlible to avoid falling 
into: This, I ſay, ſhould make us ftartle at the 


% 
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f thoughts of awomen ; ſhould rouze us up to reſolu- 

tion, and make us cry out with the man 1n 

e TERENCE. 

4 Deleo omnes dehinc ex animo mulieres. 

1 From this moment I eraze all women from my 

l 1 thoughts. 

re. : f 

R And à propos to this, ſays that wiſe traveller Mr 

; Sorrixvzx, © When I began to conſider, that by 

a; e copulating with one of the Yahoo ſpecies, I be- 

came a parent of more,. it ſtruck me with- the 

co utmoſt ſhame, confuſion, and horror.“ By the 

de dreath we enjoy, we know the unhappineſs of it 
In others: We know how true it is, That “ mar 

- Hat is born of a woman, hath but a ſhort time to 


hat ve, and is full of miſery : He cometh up, and is 
hs zzut down like a flower ; he fleeth as it were a ſha- 
oro, and never continuetb in one ſtay. 
Say, you that have heard the plaintive groans, 
and ſeen the fountain of tears poor tender deſpond- 
ing parents ſend forth at the loſs of a child: You 
hat have ſeen their tortures when he is ruined, has 
deen ungrateful to their care, or diſappointed their 


\ Kingdom) aged parents incapacitated to relieve ei- 


ar per their own, or the wants of their: offspring, 
* be hing in private, bewailing their wretched condi- 


jon, and wiſhing for an earthquake to ſnatch them 
om /arving: Say, you that have ſeen theſe 


open: You that have ſeen (what's frequent in this 


* EBings (as who has not ?) if ye have deſired to be 
» the We D 3 that 
app) 

body, | aces 

ions, 


* Byrial of the dead. 
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(42 J 
that father, or that mother, in any of theſe cafes ? 
Say, if ye have not in your hearts thanked boun- 
teous providence, that though, perhaps, you your- M7 
ſelves are wretched, ye have not been inſtrumental | 1 
to make others ſo. | 

Such reflections as theſe made that great philo- 
ſopher THaLEs, abſtain from xvomen 3 ſor he ſa ß, 
that SoLON, as wiſe as he was, could not forbear pr 
rending his garments, and tearing his hair, when | 
he was told his ſon was dead; and SockaTEs, * oe; 
though he did marry, did it for a reaſon few of us ji; 
have occaſion for, which was, as he himſelf tells 2, 
us, To exerciſe his philoſophical patience : As this 
man was accounted the wiſeſt on earth, he no doubt 
would have taken another method to try his temper, 
had he known of one ſo capable of it. | 

Men are generally too liable to think much f 
themſelves, and to ſtamp too great a value on zm 
what belongs to them, to need being preſſed to do 
it more; yet ſuch is the bizarre, and whimfical 
turn of man, that whilft he vaunts his being Jr“ 
over the female ſex, he is chain'd to a voluntary i 
ſubjection, by a paultry girl. It ſhocks and ſur- 
prizes me, to ſee the many mean-ſpirited arts men 
practiſe ; what a number of little grovelling apes, WM 
and ſervile frames of countenance they put on; 
how readily they fly to that baſe _ lying ; and 
with what eagerneſs they practiſe an hundred fra- he 
tagems and devices, all to obtain what a wiſe man 15 
would tremble at receiving, as knowing the vio. e, 
lence he ſhould commit on his own body, and Palla 
rightly underftanding that“ Her end is bitter a: 
ava: mau, ſharp as a two-edged ſword Her feet 
go doaun to death: Her ſteps take hold on hell. H. 
las St Paul ſays) that hath power over bu. owe 
will, 


4 
e 


® Prov. v. 4, 5. 


doi li, and is fledfaſt in his heart, will never be 
FÞuilty of the folly 1 am ſpeaking of: And is it not 
Scandalous to want power over one's ſelf ? Does 
it not deſtroy the dignity we ſo much boaſt of? 
Ves, ſurely ; and that. by as much as it /z/zns and 
| gegrades our nature. 
a ' I doubt not, but all our young ſparks, that 
Practiſe what they call gallantry, will be as un- 
merciful to me as the ſurgeons. Methinks I al- 
* "Zxeady hear a /mart blade En on me for attacking 
his darling diverfion. What ! nuſt we be forbid- 
"Fer to love! What employment can we find in the 


dis ett” 


* Revorld; if we loſe this? Does not this fellow ar- 
due againſt reaſon ? Sure, he would not have the 
„ Feorld at an end? Why truly, for what good we 
200 in it, it were almoſt to be wiſh'd, it had ended 
f before we were made a part. And as to /ove, I 
n m afraid we ſhall find J often, if not always, 


iſtaken for it. 


al 2 Love and /uft are as oppoſite as love and hatred, 
-4 though there's but a ſlight barrier between either. 
ry He that /owves (as the word is now underſtood) is 


Within one degree of Hatred, and half an one of 
91 1. This is a moſt ſurprizing theſis, and ac- 
es, Mounted for only by it's conſtant operations. The 
n; Poles are not more diſtant from each other, than 
nd we the expreſs meaning of /ove and /u/?; but in 
-a- die action they fall under the ſame line. In a 
an Ford, they are far from being incompatible : Vir- 
io. due, therefore, in the ſtricteſt ſenſe, muſt hold the 
F$:!lance : She muſt act the part of Great Britain, 


4 Ind keep love and /uft as far divided as the popih 
feet Nrvers, or inevitable ruin follows. But, alas 
Hi WF'ho is bleſſed with her influence? We ſhun her, 
aon e contemn her, we ſpurn her from us, and take 
vill, Mo our arms that painted ſtrumpet vice. A French 

author of humour ſays on this head, That /e 


Ind /½% are both painted naked, but for very dif- 
| ferent 
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ferent reaſons; the one, becauſe ſhe is not a/ſbam'{ * 
of being ſo; but the other, to warn her votarie, 
that ſhe leaves them not wherewithal to buy them. 
ſelves a ſhirt. Shakeſpear has given us a beautiful 
deſcription of /uft, and an exact pourtraiture of 


Virtue. 


But virtue, as it never will be mou d. 8 
Though lewdneſs court it in a ſhape of heav'in;, M7 
Se luſt, tho" to & radiant angel /ink'd, ö ww 
Will fate itſelf in a celeſtial bed, FE) + 
And prey on garbage. 4 
This ſhews the one is a /þirit, fierce and ſavage; 
but the other an inclination, modeſt and temperate, l 4 
In theſe our days, we have not a name for that 
lave, in which our grofſer parts have no ſhare,. 
Coition and love are now one and the ſame ; and it WF 


would carry the face of a romantick guixoti/m, to 


br x 


ſay, I love, but hade no defire to enjoy. It would 


& 
_—- 
1 


10 
f 
be ridiculous to the laſt degree; and he would be Pe 


a ſubject for eternal laughter among the ſmall p< 
wits, that would dare to ſay like the hero in RF” 


Dryden. 4 


Me lov'd without tranſgreſing virtue's bounds; 
Me fix'd the limits of our tendereſt thoughts ; 4 
Came to the verge of honour but there lopp'd. I | 


f 


4 


1f this be fin, angels muſt love with more, 
And mingle rays of minds leſs pure than curs. 
Our fouls erjoy'd : But to their holy feaft 


Y 4 a 


Bodies on both ſides were forbidden gueſts. * 
The union of /2u/s is a noble enjoyment, and ir z - 


worthy the human nature; but there is ſomething W 
ſo groſs (were it followed by no bad conſequences) W wy 
in the co- mixture of bodies, that ſhocks a reaſon- nl - 


able creature, | 
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14 N o ® . 
* l am not ignorant ef the commendation David 
m. has given to the propagation of children, by 5/ f. 


ful urg the man that hath his quiver full of them ; 
but would David have ſaid this, had he liv'd to 
Behold his whole nation in chains? Or did he bleſs 
*Himſelf for having Abhſalom for his ſon? No, cer- 
*Rainly : David could not bear one without the moſt 
paſſionate complaint; and, in all likelihood, the 
ther would be leſs tolerable. 
| The maxim of ſome of the Yfiatichs is very well 
Zalculated for the ſervile tempers of the people, 
and the z7yrarnnical will of their princes; for they 
pelieve it the greateſt glory to get a child, or plant 
tree. By this prevalent notion, the whole coun- 
is ſtock'd with mortals, and faves increaſe in 
= decimal proportion. If Hibernia be in a ſtate of 
. er vitude and bondage, let her diſcourage this per- 
picious maxim; if ſhe be not, let her follow it. 
If I ſuppoſe her the latter, there is no need to give 
Per rules for her conduct; but if the former, 


r 1 t : beſt preſcription is reſolution; for not love, 
o in 1 
bl 


Fortitudo ommia vincit. 


f a virtuous re/o/ution : 'Tis @ divine inclination, 
*Bgrecable to God, a friend of nature, the daughter 
8 reaſon, mother of all virtues, and companion of 
aſtity. | 
Let us, my brethren, ſtand reſolv'd; let us join 
—Wnanimouſly to expel coition, and drive out propa- 
ang %%. Since liſe was given to us as a bleſſing, 
ching if d a reaſonable /ou/ to procure us happineſs 3 but 
nces) Ince the practice of the avril in general, and the 
fon. rte of Hibernia in particular, fully perſuade us 
a ere are no ſuch things as happineſs and bleſſings 
earth, conſequently the very foundation and 
eaſon 


# | | 
— 4 And as Lewis Cornaro ſays of ſobriety, ſo ſay I 
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reaſon of life is deftroy'd, ſince the motives of i: i 


I 


are ſo? Why therefore ſhould we propagate, When 


get children, but they muſt be children of miſery ; a 
for how can we inſure them from it, when we our 
ſelves are plunged in it's abyſs. In a word, *tis : 
crime of a deeper dye, than involving whole in. 
nocent families in ruin. Let us, therefore, O ye 
inhabitarts of Hibernia! let us take to our arm 
that chaſte and holy matron Celibacy : She is ou 
comforter, ſhe is our hope; in her let us confide 
and ſhe will not abuſe the favour. Let us, as: 
fign of our converſion, revere antient virginity in 
both ſexes ; let us adore a prude, and worſhip a 
od bachelor: But above all, let us reſolutely fol. 
low their ſteps; and if we are not happy then, 9 
ſhall at leaſt live peaceably in this world of 3 
and confuſion. 1 

Lift up your eyes, and behold the folly of thi 
world * Where the memory is clouded wid, 
black ideas of the pa/?, the imagination overlook 8 
the preſent ills, and the underſtanding, througi 
mercy, is blinded to the future; where anxiety ot 
thought damps /er/ual pleaſure ; and [/enſual plea 3 
ſure increaſes anxiety of thought; and both in 
pairs our firenpth, to ſuppart it; where pleaſun 2 
often exacts ſuch hardſhips from her votaries, tha 
manual labour is diverſion to it: Sorrow is as the 
ſtem and root of life ; joy but as it's flower, e 
pected at remote ſeaſons only, then often blaſted 
Pains aſſault us, deluſions ſurround us; and terror, 
like the flight-ſupported ſword, hang over wt 
We muſt behold the world like the man in Lu 
CLAN, and fee peſtilence, famine, diſeaſes, firift 3 

and 
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Eftimate of buman life, 


— — 
3 


e 
12 
3 — 


5 


1 4 "% — A 


i 
L 4 
"2 

1 


* 7 
5. 


„ 


4 

; +. 

3 
* 

4 

U 


47 ] 


und innumerable p/agues over mens heads, which 
bey continually pull down on themſelves ; and 
nile we pity others, are in the like caſe ourſelves, 
Peli are fo common, that we cannot make way 


tie: rom our doers, but through the cries of indigence 


— = 
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* 
» 
4 


— 


in. Ind diſtemper: Our nights are as an idle dream ; 
yd our days worſe, becauſe they bring more ſor— 
o along with them. Every man is a judge, a 
oitneſs, and a patient of afiition, ever telling ſad 
ales of others, till we become a tale ourſelves; 
Me tale of a day! and then are utterly forgotten. 
oe are born with pain, and die with amazement, 
i is the ſlave of miſery ; and yet, (ſtrange !) 
y ſol. ach is the king of terrors. I was happy, ſome 
4 f us may ſay "Wo 2 Gall be happy, we all ſay ; but, 
aa happy, none. Happineſs is the butt of all; 
Mat our ſhafts, like king AcksrEs's, never hit the 
Park, but are loſt in a vapour. O heavens ! what 
this world! Is there a recompencing quality on 
bis earth? Is there pleaſure and ſatisfaction in it 
ole to counterpoiſe any branch of evi/? Our joys 
Nee for moments; our pains are for years. Vice is 
vide open gulph, virtue an hill of ice: friend- 
iJ ip is a name, love an empty found ; but hatred 
bs 20 d envy are (by their effects) ſubſtances; and ſub- 
3. tha ances that never alter their property, but are in a 
+ as t nſtant ſeries of malice. Paternal affection is 
er. en oled by flial impiety; and filial impiety is gene- 
blaſted ly repaid by the like puniſhment. In a word, 
err em the moſt exalted flate, to the moſt diminu- 
ver w ve. from riches and honour, to poverty and con- 
in Lt, in all conditions, and in all kinds of For- 
s, Ari. man is not only liable, but ſure to meet 
' © ieee and vexation of ſpirit, at almoſt every ſte 
takes. Why then, O ye ſons of worldly wit. 
m! tell me, why ſhould we propagate calamity ? 
yy ſhould we join to beget miſery? will the 
Vo xeſgmp of earth thank us for it's being? is it he- 
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roick to take advantage of the weak and inno- 
cent, when we ourſelves have ſaid, * Let that day 
periſh wherein I was born, and the night in 
ewhich it awas ſaid, There is a man child con- 
ceived? And JEREMIAH hath not only ſaid the RR 
ſame words +, but ſays with a deal of vehe- 
mence, I Wherefore came I out of the womb to ſee 
labour and forrow, that my days ſhould be conſumed XR 
evith ſhame. From a thorough ſenſe of this, the 
ſon of Sirac alſo ſays, || Wherefore I praiſed the 
dead, which are already dead, more than the liv. 
ing, which are yet alive; yea, better is he than 3z . 


{ 

both they, who hath not yet been. _ <{ 
Indeed we have one happineſs, and one only, { 
which is death. He is called a tyrant; but, in o 
my Opinion, he is full of /enity and compaſſion, as a 
he relieves us from this thorny bed with a couch b 
of reſt and quietneſs. We all know the truth 7 
of what Prorixus tells us, That God was moved, is 
mecrly by his mercy, to give our ſouls only mortal . pr 
chains. = ye 
The world has been called a fage, where un 
every man acts his part: But, in my opinion, it . 
may with more propriety be termed a maſquerade; the 
becauſe we are obliged to diſguiſe our real ſenti- WW the 
ments, to make us more conformable to the vi. unh 
tiated taſte of the generality. If our tongues cor WM C 
reſpond with our hearts, men will avoid our com- wor, 
pany, becauſe their faults will not be compliment WF who 


ed; and if the heart and tongue do not agree, e 
mult certainly have a very mean opinion of our- 
ſelves, if we have the leaſt notion of horeſyy; 
nevertheleſs, tis ſo neceſſary in life, that it 
is become an art. He that can make hf 
| countenanci 
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* Jobili. 3. ＋ Jer. xx. 14. 1 Ibid. xx, 13 
|| Ecclus iv. 2. 3. 
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countenance applaud an object, though his Hurt 
deſpiſes it, is what is called a welf-bred man, 
a polite man, a man that knows the world. 
This conduct is abſolutely needful, though a ge- 
nerous ſoul muſt be pain'd in the commiſſion of 
it Who therefore defires to be in the world, 
when our action, mult be diametrically oppoſite to 
the dictates of an honeft conſcience p 
1 Let us, my brethren, act as become men; ad 
men who can ourſelves bear the follies and miſ- 
fortunes of the world; but have more Honour, 
than to impoſe it on our iu Let us, O ye 
ſons and daughters of the land, unanimouſly re- 
folve to avoid each other ! Let us flee from the 
oppoſite ſex, as from a peſt! Let us no more be 
acceſſary to the crimes and calamities of infants, 
but bravely reſolve to ceaſe their propagation / 
This is the only catholicon for Hibernia ! This 
is the only ſovereign and univerſal remedy to 
prevent the miſeries of thoſe little creatures not 
yet formed! And for thoſe poor, wretched, and 
unfortunate children already born, or begot in 
Hibernia, we have only ſincerely to repent of 
the irrepairable injury done them, and pray for 
their di//olution before they have a ſenſe of their 
unhappy caſe. | | 
On what has been ſaid, I ſhall apply the 
words of a very ingenious gentleman, * The 
whole ſum of our intereſt lies on the fide of vir- 
tue, publick-ſpirit, aud hononr: That to forfei? 
theſe pleaſures, in whole, or in part, for any 
other enjoyment, is the moſt . fooliſh © bargain ; 
and, on the contrary, to ſecure them with the 
ſacrifice of all others, is the trueſt gain. If 
I have not vindicated and eſpouſed the cauſe 


E of 
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* Mr Hu TCHEs0N, in his Efay on tbe Paſſons, 
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of virtue, even to a nicety not very common; if I, 
have not mentioned, for our imitation, the great- 
eſt publick ſpirit, and ſtrove to preſerve the ho- 
nour and dignity of my country, by a method ne- 
ver thought on before; I have miſſed what I really. 
defign'd, and beg pardon of my little audience, for 
leading them out of the way. 

Thus have I endeavoured to trace coition through. 
it's labyrinths; I have purſued it through it's va- 
rious diſguiſes; and, though it's ways are very 
dark and intricate, I have made the rays of light 
ſhine ſo clearly on it, that the cameleon is detected. MR 
All it's gaudy colours, and ſpurious beauties, are 0 
given it by a fancy looſe, and unexperienced of the | 
poiſon of the Syren; and fancy, is but a term for | 
the judgment of a foo/. Whoever, therefore, that 
examines this diſcourſe impartially, will be firmly 
of opinion, That reaſon is againſt coition. 

I hope there is no occaſion of a defence; for 
what 1 have ſaid, I think, is ſelf-evident. The 
arguments I have made uſe of, are not maintain'd 
with an Jp/e dixit ; for I have given thoſe con- 
vincing reaſons for what I have advanced, that *tis 
impoſſible to deny my hypotheſis: Therefore, my 
brethren, let us either agree to this method of an 
entire ceſſation of procreation, or chuſe ye this day 
another, that may anſwer the end propoſed. 


Now to him who can turn the hearts of the diſ- 
obedient, to the wi/dom of the juſt ; to him awho can 
fix our reſolutions, and flirengthen our minds, be all 
honour, now and for ever, 
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The DESCRIPTION and PLACE. 


Qs 22 HE tree of life is a ſucculent 
Lo | be plant, conſiſting of one only 
oy Y ftraight ſtem, on the top of 
which is a piſtillum, or apex, 


. 1 0 : 
&& Wo at ſometimes g/andiform, and re- 
: NY Nſembling a May cherry, tho' at 


8 
Hp) DI others more like the nur of the 
avellana, or filbird-tree. 

It's fruits, contrary to moſt others, grow near 
the root ; they are uſually no more than two in 
number, their bigne!s ſomewhat exceeding that of 
an ordinary nutmeg 3 both contain'd in one ſtrong 
filiqua, or purſe, which, together with the whole 

E 1 root 
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root of the plant, is commonly thick ſet with nu- 
merous fibrille, or capillary tendrils. 

The tree is of ſlow growth, and requires time to 
bring it to perfection, rarely ſeeding to any pur- 
poſe before the fifteenth year; when the fruits 
coming to good maturity, yield a viſcous juice, or 
balmy /uccus, which being from time to time diſ- 
charg'd at the pifii//um, is moſtly beſtow'd upon 
the open calyx's of the frutex wulvaria, or 
flow'ring ſhrub, uſually ſpreading under the ſhade 
of this tree, and whoſe parts are, by a wonderful 
mechaniſm, adapted to receive it, The ingenious 
Mr Richard Bradley is of opinion, the frutex 1s 
hereby impregnated, and then firſt begins to bear ; 
he therefore accounts this /uccus the Farina fæ- 
cundans of the plant ; and the learned Leonhard 
Fuckſius, in his Hiforia Stirpium infigniorum, ob- 
ſerves the greateſt ſympathy between this trec and 


ſhrub ;. They are, ſays he, of the ſame genus, and WY ] 
4⁰ beſt in the ſame bed; the vulvaria it/elf being in- = - 
deed no other than à female Arbor Vite. 1 

Tt is produced in moſt countries, though it WF v 
thrives more in ſome than others, where it alſo in- = 
creaſes to a larger fize ; the height here in England an 
rarely paſſes nine, or, at the moſt, eleven inches, MW of 
and that chiefly in Kent: Whereas in Ireland it ſel 


comes to far greater dimenſions, 1s ſo good, that 
many of the natives entirely ſubſiſt upon it, and 
when tranſplanted, have been {ometimes known to 
raiſe good houſes with ſingle plants of this fort. 

As the Iriſh ſoil is accounted the beſt, others are 
as remarkably bad for it's cultivation; and the 
leaſt and worſt in the world are ſaid to be about 
Harborough and the Foreſt of Sherard. 

The tem ſeems to be of the /er/itive tribe, tho? 
herein differing from the more common ſenfiti ves, 
that whereas they are known to ſhrink and retire 
{rom even the gentleſt touch of a Lady's hand, this 
riſes 
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riſes on the contrary, and extends itſelf, when it is 
| & fo handled. 


In winter it is not eaſy to rai/e theſe trees with- 
out a hot bed, but in warmer weather they fland 
«vell in the open air. 

In the latter ſeaſon they are ſubject to become 
weak and flaccid, and want fupport ; for which 
purpoſe ſome gardeners have thought of ſplintering 
them up with 6irchen twigs, which has ſeem'd of 
ſome ſervice for the preſent, tho* the plants have 
very ſoon come to the ſame, or a more drooping 
ſtate than before. 

\ 80 The late ingenious Mr Motteux thought of re- 
= ftoring a fine plant he had in this condition, by 
== tying it up with a femeæ, or cord made of the bark 
of the witex or hempen-tree ; but whether he made 
the ligature too ſtreight, or that the nature of the 
vitex is really in itſelf pernicious, he quite kill'd 
his plant thereby ; which makes this univerſally 
condemned as a dangerous experiment. 

Some wirtuofi have thought of improving their 
trees for ſome purpoſes, by taking off the nutmegs, 
which 1s however a bad way ; they never /eed after, 

and are good for little more than making whiſtles 


3 Jof, which are imported every year from Italy, and 
tell indeed at a good price. 

t Some other curious gentlemen have endeavour- 
gd ed to inoculate their plants on the ſtock of the 


oO nedlar, and that with a manure of human ordure ;. 

but this has never been approv'd, and I have 

re now ſome trees brought to a wery ill end by 
he uch management. 

dt The natural foil is certainly the beſt for their 

propagation, and that is in hollow places, that are 


ho' arm, and near ſalt water, beft known by their 
ves, producing the ſame ſort of terdyils as are obſerv'd 
tire bout the roots of the A, ber itſelf. Some cau- 
this ons, however, are very neceſiary, eſpecially to 


riſes young 


1 561 
young botanifis 3 and firſt to be very diligent in 
keeping their trees clean and neat, 4 pernicious 
ſort of inſeQ, not unlike a morpion, Or cimex, being 
ongſt the fibrille, which, 
f, and timely deftroy'd, proves 


f his large abridgment of La 
he had acquir'd his preſent 


e, which he praQiſes daily to the 
fall that apply to him. 7 
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'Theſe venomous Vulwariæ are but too common 
in moſt gardens about London; there are many in 
St James's Park, and more in the celebrated gar- 
dens at Vauxhall over the water. | 


The NAMESs and VIRTUES, 


Eſides the common name of Arbor Vitæ, a very 
learned philoſopher and great divine would 
have it call'd, Arbor Scientiæ boni & mali, be- 
lieving, upon very good grounds, this is the tree 
which grew in the middle of the garden of Eden, 
and whoſe fruits were ſo alluring to our firſt mo- 
ther. Others would have it call'd the Mandrake 
of Leah, perſuaded it is the fame whoſe juice made 
the before barren Rachel a joyful mother of chil- 
dren. | 
The learned Madame D'Acier, in her notes up- 
on Homer, contends it ſhould be called Nepent bes. 


= Nuwerbis 7 dx ve, vad iminntov H 
= Tor. Oo. A. 


She gives many reaſons why it certainly is that 
very plant, whoſe fruits the Egyptian Queen re- 
commended to Helen, as a certain cure for pain 
and grief of all ſorts, and which ſhe ever after kept 
by her as her moſt precious jewel, and made uſe of 
as a Panacæa upon all occaſions. 

= The great Dr Bentley calls it more than once 
Machæra Herculis, having proved out of the frag- 
u ments of a Greek poet, that of this tree was made 
that club with which the hero is ſaid to have over- 
3 come the fifty wild daughters of Theſpius, oſt 
= which 
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which Queen Omphale afterwards reduced to a 
diſtaff. Others have thought the celebrated Heſ- 
perian trees were of this ſort ; and the very name 
of Poma Veneris, frequently given by authors to 
the fruits of this tree, is a ſufficient proof theſe were 
really the apples for which three goddeſſes con- 
tended in ſo warm a manner, and to which the 
Queen of beauty had undoubted!y the ſtrongeſt 
title, TP 4, 

The virtues are ſo many, a large volume might 
be wrote of them ; the juice taken inwardly cures 
the green ſickneſs, and other infirmities of the like 
ſort, and is a true ſpecific in moſt diſorders of the 
fair ſex : It indeed often cauſes tumours in the um- 
bilica! region; but even thoſe, being really of no 
ill conſequence, diſperſe of themſelves in a few 
months. | 

It chears the heart, and exhilarates the mind, 
quiets jarrs, feuds, and diſcontents, making the 
moſt churliſh tempers ſurprizingly kind and loving; 
nor have private perſons only been the better for 
this reconciling virtue, but whole ſtates and king - 
doms; nay, the greateſt empires in the world have 
often received the benefit of it; the moſt deſtrui-- 
tive wars have been ended, and the moſt friendly 7 
treaties been produced, by a right application of 
this univerſal medicine among the chief of the con- £ 
tending parties. | = 


If any perſon is deſirous to ſee this excellent and 
wonderful plant in good perfection, he may meet JF* 
with it at the aforemention'd Mr B—n's garden at 
Lambeth, who calls it the filver-ſpoon tree, and i 
pe all-times ready to oblige his friends with the fight B,.** 
Ot it. ä 3 
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Boosy of QUALITY. 


| Y Lately exported beyond Sea, on his 
7 Travels. 


JE HAVE often lamented, and com- 
3 plain'd, that men will be making 
themſelves greater fools than na- 
75 ture intended they ſhould be, by 
endeavouring to make themſelves 
ae Fe wiſer. Few men are fit for every 
% part of education, and yet every ſort of education 
BS i: made, in one inſtance or another, to ſuit every 
bort of men. But there is ſcarce any ſpecies of 
5 breeding ſo ſignally proſtituted as that of zrawe/- 
2 ing, which frequently poliſhes a young fellow, as 
: it were, in ſpite of his teeth, «and turns an honeſt 
tolerable Hy into an inſufferable prating coxcomb. 
5 be able to ſpeak, is the moſt unfortunate leſſon 
> fimpleton can learn; but if be is taught to profane 


pen, 


* 


* 
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pen, ink, and paper, and can write, tlie curſe is þ | 
ſill heavier: When this happens, heaven fhew = 
mercy, and grant patience to his friends and ac- 
quaintance |! 

I would not be underflood, here, as if I was for 
debarring any hopeful young gentleman of hi. 
claſs from every kind of learning: No, I am for 
allowing him a good fare of it, and full as much. 
as he wants: He ſhall learn his primer, and the 
Church Catechiſm, and be taught to ſet his mark to 
any deed or writing whatſoever. This is book 
learning enough in all conſcience for him, provid- 
ed he aſpires no higher than to be knight of the 
ſhire, or chairman at the quarter-{efſions, or fore- 
man of the grand-jury at the aſſizes, or chief, 
toaſter at a drinking-match. But be it enacted by RR 
the authority aforeſaid, that, if ever the ſaid 
Squire preſume to make an elopement from na- 
ture, and his inborn ſtupidity, and the hereditary RF 
heavineſs of his family; and, in defiance of this W 
my ordinance and injunction, profanely and ſacri- Bi 
legiouſly take upon himſelf the ſtile and title of 
gentleman, in any other ſenſe, than as the ſame i 
borrow'd from money, or ancient blood; he is then 
to be treated as a lunatick, and one out of his 
mind. 4 
I fell into theſe reſlections from what happen'd 
to me not long ſince, upon viſiting a gentleman in- 
Suſſex, whoſe eldeſt ſon is now performing his 
travels. The old man told me that his fon was 2 
moſt ingenious young man; that he had kept hin 
nine years at a grammar-ſchool, and that he could i 
give a horſe a purge when he was but fixteen year i 
of age; that he uſed to puzzle all the maids nM 
the Emily at queſtions and commands, and he dd 
not doubt but he would be a great man. My 5,8 
ſays the old man to me, 7s very pundtual in bil 
dety me; bs twerites me à letter at leaſt oncr of 
| guarit!, 
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guarter, and never forgets to remember his tina 
{xve to his mother, and Margery the houſe-keeper, 
who was his dry nurſe. He then ſhew'd me ſe- 
veral of his ſon's letters, in which he told me I 
ſhould ſee the young rogue had wit at will. The 
following one was ſo remarkable, that I read it 


over *till I got it by heart; and I now publiſh it 


for the honour of the author, and the entertain- 
ment of my ever-courteous reader, 


% 


Paris, this eleventh day of September, Ame 
Domini 1730. g 


WWorſhigful 8 1 R, 


a HIS is not forgetting my reſpects to my 
, loving mother and our Margery. When 
* we come over the ſea from Harawich, it raged 
* like any mad, and I caſt up all that was within 
me. I was very ſick indeed; that I was—But I 
had kept the neat's tongue which my mother put 
* into my pocket at parting, the laſt thing ſhe 
© did, and every now and then I nibb'd a bit on't, 
* to keep the wind out of my ſtomach, as mother 
* ſaid I ſhould. 

Our Jobn, that you put in livery for me, 
takes great care of me, as mother bid him : He 
lies with me every night. I met Mr Szopcock at 
the Hague: You know he was once our exciſe- 
man at 4r—d—/; and he and I drank a bottle 
together. And moreover than that, I likewiſe 
met Vill Runnit, who left our pariſh a great 
while ago, and was a trooper: He now ſells 
waſh-balls at Amſterdam, and he and I crack'd a 


RM > 0 & - 0 © 


he UB bottle too. I keeps none but the beſt of com- 


pany, and our John is never from me. 
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I never ſaw ſo many rivers in any county in 
England, where I have been, as there is in Hol- 
land; but we have more timber growing than 
they have, and we have ſweeter butter, eſpe- 5 
cially in the May month, and our John ſays the 9 
* ſame. They tells me there is not a biſhop in 1 
Holland, and I did not ſee ſo much as one ſur- 

« plice.in it; ſo you may gueſs, father, whether 
they be chriſtians. The people be for ever do- 
ing ſomething ; ſo don't ſuppoſe they keep 
the Sabbath, and our Jobs is of the ſame 
mind. | | 
When we came into p9þ7/> countries, there I 
met with cathedrals again, many's the one, of 


which I was very glad on't, and ſo was our 
John. But, when I went into them at firſt, I h 
* wou'd not d'off my hat, becauſe they belong'd | { 
to popiſh idolatry: Till at laſt a fat parſon, 
without either a ſhirt or a pair of ſhoes, and a 
« great rope about his middle, look'd grievous 
angry, and gabbled at me in the out-landiſh 
tongue, as much as to ſay, Pull of your hat; 
and I was afraid he would do me a miſchief, | 
and ſo I did ſo— But, however, I told him, My 
* father had as good an eſtate. as he, and was a | : 
* juſtice of peace into the bargain. This, I be- 
« lieve, frighten'd him; and, beſides, our 7b»: 
« ſtood by me all the while with his fiſt clinch'd; 7 * 
and fo the fat parſon ſhabb'd off, and ſo there 
was no danger. | 
* You can't imagine, father, and no more 
© can't mother, what huge great wax candles they 
* uſe here in popiſh countries, upon their altars. 
I warrant every one of them has five pounds 
* of tallow in it. Our John ſays, he never ſaw 
the like, tho' he travell'd once before, when he 
« was at the Je of Man. The papiſhes have 
© their Common-Prayer-Book all in Latin, which! 
C . 
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"them to be cf the Church of England; but I 
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tells them is a burning-ſhame, and perſuades 


finds they don't value our church no more than 
nothing, and the Preſbyterians be little better : 
So I can hardly meet with a chriſtian in theſe 
outlandiſh countries, 

* Since I came from home, I have ſeen, among 
other ſtrange ſights; one man plowing with one 
horſe ; which to be ſare ſaves a number of money. 
I wiſh, father, you had as much ſenſe in En- 
gland. Our John will try to do it when we 
come home, if you will ſubmit yourſelf to be 
advis'd by him and me. 

* The French folks don't live near ſo well as we 
do in England, and our beef is fatter than theirs 
by at leaſt an inch on the rib, and they never 


make any pudding at all. But they eat frogs 


like any mad, and the devil and all of onions. 
Our John is heart- ſick of their diet. Tho' their 


churches be very brave and neat, yet I likes no- 


thing in them, but the organs and the ring of 
bells; all the reſt is papiſb idolatry. In Holla nd, 
the church eſtabliſh'd by law, is all Diſſenters 
and Preſbyterians, and ſo 1 did not go to church 
becauſe they be all Schi/maticks, which is as 
bad as popiſb idolatry, and our 7ohn don't like 
either of them. 

* Here in Fraxce, the King is as cunning as 
other folks, for he does keep a great quantity of 
ſoldiers and dragoons ; and fo they have had no 
rebellions nor meeting-houſes here this many a 
day. I with, father, you had the ſenſe to be 
as wife in England, A great quantity of the 
French parſons be out of conceit with the go- 
vernment that rules at preſent, but our J 
ſays, The red coats will make them knows then- 


« ſelves, 
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This town of Paris is a main big town, and 
has a power of hackney-coaches in it. My 
cloaths, with the ſilver buttons, is as freſh as if I 
had put it on but yeſterday, as our John can 
tell. I wore it two days ago at a ball, where 
there was a good many fie folks, but I find 


they don't know much of country dances here; 


for when I call'd for Moll Plactet. and after- 
wards for Bury-Fair, the fidlers knew nothing 
of them, and no more did not the company. 
There was a colonel there that look'd very hard 
at me; I doubted he was going to preſs me for 
a trooper, and fo I ſtole ſoftly down ſtairs and 
run home, and our John with me, as hard as we 
could drive. 

This, with my kind love and our John's to 
you, and mother, and our Margery, and John's 


« ſervice to Peg Hatchet, the wheeler's daughter, 
* So no more at preſent ſrom, 


Warſhipful father, 
Your ever loving fon, vill death, 


Ortiveter GAR. 


A genuine 


aint 
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A genuine copy of a real letter that was 
lately ſent by a perſon who had practisd 
as an Altorney and Sollicitor for eight 
years at Sh—— in Dorſetſhire, 1% 4 
friend in the country, upon bis certificate 
not being allow*d nor fign'a, purſuant to 
the late act of parliament for regulating 
Altorneys, &c. 


Dear Couxen, London. 
0 HAT I am goeng to rite to you, wil! 
: perhaps greatly reprize you. I have bin 


labering here twelv days ſucceſsfully to git my 
ſirtefekate fined by the judgis. Nather Mr 
the Member, nor Counſiller would abſcribe 
a petition for me, tho' I voted for the former, 
and has given ſo many breefs to the latter: and 
Sargant , Who was counſil for William John- 
{on when I brought the ackſhon of reſault and 
batterie againſt John Goodman, which was try'd 
at our aſyſis, was ſo miſcharitable as to deni me 
alſo; and jockinglee adviſed me to go for a I/ 
gardman, ſayeng, I was hevy and lacy enuff for 
that emplyment ; for which I hope you and bro- 
ther James will not forgit him the next tim he 
comes our ſirkit. 

* You cannot think what a fluſtration this acci- 
dence: has put me into, and I know my clyents in 
the country will riflit upon me, as if I had bin 
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* guilty of ſom ſcounderling ackſhon, which I ne- 
ver was or will be, while my name is Thomas 
go 
me almoſt mad, becaus I am now not in a com- 
paſity to ſerv my clyents, who muſt put there 

biſſines into other peeples hands, ſo that I am a 
very misfortunable fellar, and hav reſon to curs 


0 © 


bin a plowman, I does intend to rit to my un- 
*-kel in Summerſitſhear to ſee if he can git 
© this thing don for me, otherwaes I muſt loſe a- 
bout thurten cauſis next Hilibery-Term. 

The fal that I had from my hors on the road, 
and the ugly dreem I had the nite before I came 
from home, were ſomthing lik the Welch corps 
* kandle that goes about afore peeples deths in 
Wales, being ſarten priſages of my preſant mil- 
fortunate trobles; if I coud'nt hav raiſed the 
mony for the ſtomp, as a great many atturneys 
can't do, the thing wou'd never vex me. 


F i ©® 


Tour loveng Couxen, tell Deth, 
Bell-yard, 4 
Temple- bar, 
Novem, 27, 


1730. Thomas — 


This ackt of parlement has made 


my ſtars that I was bred a ſckollar, I had bettur 
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E RE lies honeſt Villiam Dave, 
| Altho' an attorney at law: 
If he be not bleſt, 


God help the reſt. 
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Another. 


TERE lies 7ohbn Coom, 
A bailiff of the boom; 
When he dy'd, 

The devil cry'd, 
Come, John, coom. 


Another in Topliff Church-yard in 
Yorkſhire. 


I John Bell of Crakehill lys under this ſtein, 
Four of my own ſons laid it on my weam, 

I was a man of my meat, and maſter of my wife, 
And liv'd in my own houſe without mickle ſtrife. 

If thou be'ſt a better man in thy time than I was— 
in mine, | 
Take _— ſtein off my weam, and lye on the top of 
the. 


R—th 
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the ſayings of 
+, nor the reproaches he caſteth up- 


« reign nations; for behold, his heart is ſet on 
«« unrighteous things 3 his mouth ſpeaketh vanity 3 
„he hath ſharpen'd his tongue like a ſerpent, and 
e adders poiſon is under his lip: YE he taketh 
« delight in ſcoffing and uncovering the nakedneis 
«« of his OWN land, wherefore heed we him not. 

« We know thou has't many enemies who are 


«« evil-hearted unto thee, becauſe they bear not 


4 authority over his people. Wherefore are their 
« pevilings againſt thee many, inſomuch, that 
« multitudes of the ſcum of the people are fe 
« thereby 3:10 Art thou the means of comfort to 
« thoſe that hunger 

« Ar-b-lla, a daughter of the houſe of Church-1, 
4 dwelled 2 long time with me, and I was greatly 
« honoured of her: O! how my ſoul hath re- 
4 joiced at me deeds of valour done for the peo- 
% ple of this land by John her brother! yet did 


«« of thee, thou deliohteſt in peat + Thus are ther 
„% mouths always filled with murmurings. 
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* Thy kindneſs to thy relations, thy gratitude 
to thy friends; and care of thy ſervants, have 
drawn upon thine head great indignation and 
clamours from the rude multitude, than which 
nothing is more juſt and reaſonable ſo to do ; 


for whom ſhall a man prefer to his relations? 


Shall he not reward his friends, and provide for 
his faithful ſervants? All that were before thee 
in high ſtation did the like, or at leaſt ought 
to have done ſo ; for Joſ-ph Add-{-n, a man of 


* much wiſdom, who was my landlord and 


neighbour, held it meet and fitting to be done, 


as it is written in his book of human learning, 
call'd the Spectator. 


* If thou haſt been craftily dealt with by any 


abroad, why calleſt thou not forth the King's 


men. ef might and his men of valour to chaſten 
them ; for altho' we be a people of peace, 
and will not that the blood of men be ſpilled, 
yet it grieveth us ſorely to behold the tauntings 
of the enemy, who lurks privily, and lieth in 
wait for the milk and honey of the land. Thou 


knoweſt well, that the children of England love 
- battling, and rather than be idle, will fight with 


one another; of which mine eyes, as well as 
thine, have beheld many examples. 
Thou muſt have read of him who protected 


the realm before thee was' t born, and albeit he 


did many unrighteous acts, and was ſurrounded 
with divers great evils, yet his warlike ſpirit 
made the nations abroad to tremble The 


wicked Mazarine, though a haughty and fubtie 


counſellor, having deign'd to with-hold from 
him the mighty tower of Dunkirk after it 
had been wreſted from the people of Spain 
by the joint navies and hoſts of England and 
France, and was by ſolemn league and covenant 


K. 
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ts be given to us; the Protedor in exceeding 
great wrath wrote to him thus: 


Thou Trator, Mazarine, 


F thou refuſeft to deliver Dunkirk into the hand; 
of Lothhart, my friend and counſellor, whom 1 
have ſent with full powers to receive it; by the 
eternal God I will come and tear thee from thy ma- 
fter's boſom, and hang thee at the gates of Paris. 


O. Cromwell, 
© What effect this profane epiſtle had on the 
«« heart of the ſtubborn prieſt, I need not tell thee 
«« it being well known unto the people of this 
„ land. I have heard, that at the place call'd 
„ Lincoln's-Inn, where the lawyers meet to coun- 
«« ſel the people, this writing. is recorded, and is 
there to be ſeen of men, even unto this day. 
„% Wherefore at this time ſtand ye not all up as 
„ one man againſt the common enemy? Forbear 
© ſmitiug one another with the edge of the pen; 
% diſcharge the workers of iniquity. on both ſides; 
„ hirelings, who for gain to-day cry Ho/annah, 
and to-morrow Crucify him. Let Henry remem- 
„ber the grace that hath been ſhewn unto him, 
% and not take delight in mocking at the misfor- 
«© tunes of the land, but cleave unto his wife and 
put away his concubines, and if he can, fear 
„God and honour his King. Even my ſoul long- 
eth to ſee William the Haughty, and William 
„of the Weſt, and thy friend Little William, and 
„thy ſelf, united together in the bands of peace. 
„% Moreover, my heart wiſheth that Philip the 
« Wanderer, if his heart be turned, and he ſor- 
« roweth for his iniquities, he may return home 
„ to his own land in peace, for the ſake of his 


&« forefathers. Let Nicholas P—-x—n and Nt 
„ cholas 
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« cholas Am —h—ſt love each other, and lay aſide 
«« their prejudices, and let there be no more vain 
bablings ; for behold when theſe things come to 


paſs, will the land flouriſh, the hands of the 
King will be ſtrengthened, and his people be 


© able to avenge the wrongs of the enemy. Even 
% tho' myſelf be ſtricken in years, I will then ar- 


« ray and go forth to help ſmite him in battle. 


From the place of my abode, 


called Little H=!l-nd Houſe, 
near unto the fide of the 
road as thou poeſt unto the 


palace of our Lord the King 


at Windſor ,the firft day of 


the week, 


— 


Thy troubled Friend, 
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OST happy times are now foretold, 
The which we may rely on, 
When Courtiers turn their backs on gold, 
And BRASS * ſhall make good iron. 


2. 


When undertaſters wiſh you health, 
And /awyers goſpel teach, 
And pamper'd prieſts (deſpiſing wealth,) 
Give bounteous alms and preach. 
* 
Phyſicians plainly ſhall debate, 
With terms occult ſhan't teaze us, 
Tories leave writing gainſt the ſtate, 
And M oolſian pray to Jeſus. 


—_ 
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* One Mr Braſs become a mighty advocate for the late 
Mr Wood's iron project. 
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Upon the ſame SUB JE CT. 


UR filver gone, and eke our gold, 
| What muſt we now rely on ; 
W—4's half pence take, or elſe we're told 
They'll make us take his iron. 


His iron we muſt buy and ſell, 
Tho' Tomkyns ſays in ſport, 

N doubt 'twould feed an rich well, 
Like cruſt it breaks ſo ſhort. 


But whilſt arch-wags this iron mock, 
As paultry ſtuff on trial, 

A quaker noted for great flock, 
Affirms fore G—d, he'll buy all. 
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ERE lies old Hanz, 
Worn out with care, 
Who whilom l' d the Bell, 
Could dig a grave, 
Or et a ftave, 


And ſay Amen full well. 


| Ps 
For ſacred ſong, 
He'd Hoyx1ns' tongue, 

And STERNHoLlD's ee allo ; 
With cough and hem, 
He flood by them, 

As far's his word would go. 


3. 
Full many a feaſt, 
For worms he dreſs'd, 
Himſelf yet wanted bread; 
But he is gone, 
With tin and bone, 
To Aae em now he's deed. 


4 
Here take his ſpade, 
And uſe his trade, 
Now he is out of breath, 
Cover the bones 
.Of him, who once 


Wrought journey-wotk for DzaTH. 
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MILLER“ T A L E, 


From C HAU CER. 


The ARGUMENT. 


NicuoLas, 4 ſcholar of Oxford, practiſeth with 
Altsox, the Carpenter's wife of Oſuey, to de- 


ceive her huſband ; but in the end it rewarded 
accordingly, 


HILO M in Oxford an old chf did dwell, 
A Carpenter by trade, as ſtories tell, 
Who by his craft had heap'd up many a hoard, 
And furniſh'd ſtrangers both with bed and board. 
With him a ſcholar lodg'd, of ſlender means, 
But notable for ſciences and ſenſe, 
Vet tho' he took degrees in arts, his mind 
Was moſtly to aftro/ogy inclin'd : 
A lad in divination ſkill'd and ſhrewd, 
Who by interrogations could conclude, 
It men ſhould aſk him at what certain hours 
The droughty earth would gape for cooling ſhow'rs, 
When it ſhould rain, or ſnow, what ſhould befal 
Of fifty things; I cannot reckon all. 
| This learned clerk had got a mighty fame 
For modeſty, and Nicholas his name. 
Febtiſe he was, well taught in Cupid's trade, 
ut ſeem'd as meek and baſhful as a maid. 
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cet melody 
us {weet- that all the chamber rung 
Lunge lus ad Virgine 
Then would he chaunt in 80 
ple ſſed WAS his merry throat. 
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He knew not Cato, for his wit was rude, 
That men nould wed W! h their Grailitude 
Like (ould with like, in love and years, engage. 
For youth can never be a rhyme to age» | 
| Hence 
„ 
— 
The name of 2 book of AftronomY» written dy Prolo®Y 


the Vit Mary» 
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Hence jealoufies create a nuptial war, 

And the warm feaſons with the frigid jar : 

But when the trap's once down, he muſt endure 
His fate, and patience is the only cure. 

Perhaps his father, and an hundred more 

Of honeſt chriſtians, were thus ſerv'd before. 
Fair was his charming conſort, and withal 
Slender her waſte, and like a wea/e/*s ſmall. 
She had a girdle barred all with filk, 

And a clean apron, white as marrow milk, 
White as her ſmock, embroider'd all before, 
Which on her loins in many plaits ſhe wore. 
Broad was her filken fillet, ſet full high, 

And oft ſhe twinkled with a liqueriſh eye. 

Her brows were arched like a bended bow, 
Like marble: ſmooth, and blacker than a / oe, 
She ſofter far than a, or fleecy ſnow. 
Were you to {earch the univerſe around, 

So giy a wench was never to be found. 

With greater brightneſs did her colour ſhine, 
Than a new neble of the fineſt coin. 

Shrill was her ſong. and loud her piercing note, 
No fwall;w on a barn had ſuch a throat. 

To this ſhe ſkipp'd and caper'd, like a /amb, 
Or kid, or ca/f, when they purſue their dam: 
Sweet as metheglin was her honey lip, 

Or hoard of apples which in hay are kept. 
Wincing ſhe was, as is a jolly colt, 

Long as a maſt, and upright as a bolt. 

Above her ancles laced was her ſhoe, 

She was a primroſe, and a pignſcy too; 

And fit to lig by any chr-ftian's fide, 

Ora Lord's mittreſs, or a yeoman's bride. 
Now, Sir, what think you how the caſe befel? 
This Nicholas (for I the truth will tell) 

Was a meer wag, and on a certain day, 

When the gocd man, the huſband, was away, 
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Began to ſport and wanton with his dame, 

(For c/erks are ſly. and very fu'l of game) 

And privily he caught her by that ſame. 

My * Lemmam der, quoth he, I'm all on fire, 
And periſh, if you grant not my deſire. 

He claſp'd her round, and held her faſt, and cry'd, 
O let me, let me never be deny'd. 

At this ſhe wreath'd her head, and ſprung aloof, 
Like a young friſking colt. whoſe tender hoot 
Ne'er felt the Fartier's hand, and never knew 
The virgin burden of an iron ſhoe. 

Fie, Nicholas, away your hand, quoth ſhe, 

Is this vour breeding and civility ? 

Foh ! idle ſot! what means th' unmanner'd clown, 


To teaze me thus, and toſs me up and down ? 
I vow I ll tell, and bawl it o'er the town. 
You're rude, and will you not be anſwer'd, no ? 
I'will not kifs you—prithee let me go. 

Here Nicholas. a young deſigning knave, 
Began to weep, and cant, and pardon Crave. 
So fair he ſpoke. and importun'd ſo fait, 
This fceming modeſt ſpouſe conſents at laſt 3 
By good + St I homas ſwore, her uſual oath, 
That ſhe would meet his love, tho“ mighty loth. 
„If you, ſaid the, convenient leiſure wait 
«« (You krow my huſband has a jealous pate) 
„ will requite you, for if once the beaſt ' 
Should chance to find us out, and ſmell the jeſt, 
« mut be a dead woman at the leaſt. 

Let that, quoth Nicholas, ne'er vex your head; 
He muſt be a meer learned aſs indeed, 
And very fooliſhly beſets his wile, 
Who cannot a dull Carpenter beguile. 
And thus they were accorded, thus they {wore 


To wait the time, as I have ſaid before. 
And 
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And now, when Nicholas had worn away 
The pleaſant time in harmleſs am'rous play, 
To his melodious pſaltery he flew, 
Plaid tunes of love, by which his paſſion grew, 
Then printed on her lips a dear adieu. 
It happened thus, I cannot rightly tell, 
If it on Eaſter, or on Whitſon fell; 
That on a Holiday, this modeſt dame | 
To church with other honeſt neighbours came, 
In a good fit, to hear the parſon preach 
What the divine Apoſtles us'd to teach. 
Bright was her forehead, and no ſummer's day 
Shone half fo clear, ſo tempting, and ſo gay. 
Now to this pariſh did a c'erk belong, 
Who many a time had rais'd a holy ſohg. 
His name was Abfalon, a filly man, 
Who curl'd his hair, which ſtrutted like a fan, 
And from his jolly. pert, and empty head, 
In golden Ringlets on his ſhou!ders ſpread. 
His face was red, his eyes as grey as gooſe, 
With St Paul's windows figur'd on his ſhoes. 
Full properly he walk'd, in ſcarlet hoſe ; 
But light and filver-colour'd were his clothes, c 
And {urplice white as bloſſoms on the roſe. 
J hick points and taſſels did the coxcomb pleaſe, 
And fetouſly they dangled on his knees 
He could let blood. and ſhave your beard and head, 
But a meer barber-{urgeon by his trade. 
Nay, he could write and read, and that is more 
Than twenty parifh-clerks could do before. 
+ Nay, he could fill a bond, and learnt from France, 
| In thirty motions how to trip and dance; 
Could friſk and toſs his twirlirg legs in air, 
Nice were his feet, and tro it tv a hair. 
Songs would he play, and not to hide his wit, 
| Would ſqueak a treble to his ſquauling kit. 
His dreſs was finical his mulick queer, 
And pleas'd a tapſler's eyes, or drawer's ear, 


No 
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No taverns brew-houle, ale-houſe in the town, 


And never jet it {ally out behind. 
To give the devil his due, he had an art, 
By Zvil ſpeech, to win a lady's heart 

This Abſalon: ſo jollu, ſpruce, and gay, 
Went with the cenior on the Sabbath day. 
He fung the incenſe pot with comely glace, 
Bat chiefly would:he fume a pretty face 
His wanton eye, which ev Ty where he caſt; 
Dwelt on the Carpenter dige dame at le 


That he could freely 8 away his lif2. 


Were he a cat. this pretty mouſe would feel 
oo ſoon his tallons, ® delicious meal. 
W ] — 


Soon as the cock had bid the morning riſe, 
The ſmitten jover to his fidd le dies; 


And all the drowly neighbourbood awake. 


At the jov'd houſe ſome am'rous tunes he play'd, 


And thus Wich gentle voice he {ung or ſaid: 


Art thou alleep- or art thou deaf. my dear? 
And cannot Abſalon at window hear ? 
How with his ſerenade he charms us all, 
Chaunting melodiouſiy beneath our wall? 


Ves, 


Les, 
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Yes, yes, I hear him, Aliſon reply'd, 

Too well, God wot, and then ſhe turn'd aſide. 
Thus went affairs, *till Abſalon, alas! 

Was a loſt creature, a mere whining aſs, 

All night he wakes, and ſighs. and wears away 
On his broad locks and dreſs the live long day, 
To ſuch a height his doating fondneſs grew, 

To kiſs the ground, and wipe her very ſhoe. 
Where'er ſhe went, he, like a ſlave purſu'd, 
With ſpiced ale, and ſweet metheglin woo'd, 
All dainties he could rap and rend he got, 
And ſent her tarts and cuſtards piping hot, 

He ſpar'd no coft for an expenſive treat, 

Of mead and cyder, and all forts of meat. 
Throbbing he fings with his lamenting throat, 
And rivals Philomela's mournful note. 

With rigour ſome, and ſome with gentle arts, 
Have found a paſſage to young ladies hearts: 
Some we:lth have won, and ſome have had the lot 


To fall enamour'd of a treating fot. 


Sometimes he ſcara mouched it on high, 
And harlequin'd it with activity: 
Betrays the lightneſs of his empty head, 
And how he could cut capers in a bed. 
But neither this nor that the damſeł move, 
For Nicholas has ſwept the ſtakes of love. 
The pariſh-clerk has nothing met but ſcorn, 
And may go fiddle now, or blow his horn. 
Thus gentle Abſalon is made her ape, 
And all his paſſion turn'd into a jape; 
For Nicholas is always in her eye ; 
True, ſays the proverb, that the Nigh are fy. 
A diſtant love may diſappointment find, 
For out of fight is ever out of mind. 
The ſcholar was at hand, as I have told, 
And gave the pariſh-clerk the dog to hold. 
Now, Nicholas, thy craft and cunning try, 
That Abſalon may de profundis cry. 

Now, 
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Now, when this Carpenter was call'd away, 
To-work at Oſney, on a certain day, 
The ſubtile ſcholar, and the wanton ſpouſe, 
Were decently contriving for his brows : 
Agreed that Nicholas ſhould ſhape a wile, 
Her addle-pated huſband to beguile. 
And if ſo be, the game ſucceeded right, 
She then would ſleep within his arms all night: 
For both were in this one defire concern'd, 
Alike they ſuffer'd, and alike they burn'd. 
Strait a new thought leap'd crofs the ſcholar's head, 
Who at that inſtant to his chamber fled : 
But to relieve his thirſt and hunger, bore 
Of meat and liquor a ſubſtantial tore, 
And vid uall'd it for a long day or more. 
Alce, ſhould your huſband aſk for Us, quoth he, 
Reply, in ſcorn, What's Nicholas to Me? 
Am I his keeper? Help your filly head ! 
Perhaps the man is mad, aſleep, or dead. 
My maid, indeed, has thump'd this hour or more; 
And knock'd as if ſhe'd thunder down the door: 
But he, a moaping drone, no anſwer gave, 
Faſt as a church, and filent as the grave. 

Thus did one Saturday entire conſume, 
Since Nicholas had lock'd him in his room. 
Nor was he idle, for no Lent he kept, 
But eat like other men, and drank, and ſlept ;- 
Did what he liſt, *till the next ſun was new, 
And went to reſt as common mortals do. 

This Carpenter was in a grievous pain 
Leſt Nicholas ſhould over-work his brain; 
By ſtudy loſe his reaſon, or his life. 
Well, by St Thomas, 1 don't like it, wife. 
The world we live in is a tickliſh place, 
And ſudden death has often ſtopp'd our race. 
I ſaw a corps, as to the church it paſt, 


And the. poor man at work but Monday laſt. 


Run, 
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Run, Dick, quoth he, run ſpeedily up ſtairs, 
Thump at the door, and ſee how ſtand affairs. 
Up ſtrait he runs, like any tempeſt flies, 
And knock and bawls, and like a madman cries, 
Ho! Maſter Nicholas, what mean you thus 
To ſleep all night and day, and frighten us ? 
He might as well have whiſtled to the wind, 
As from good Nicholas an anſwer find. 
At laſt he ſpy'd a hole full low and deep, 
Where utually the cat was wont to creep; 
Here was diſcover'd to his wond'ring fight 
The ſcholar gazing with his eyes upright, 
As if intent upon the ſtars and moon ; 
And down runs he to tell his maſter ſoon, 
In what array he ſaw this ſtudious man : 
The Carpenter to croſs himſelf began; 
And cry'd, St Fridefavid, help us one and all, 
Little we know what fate ſhall us befal. 
This man with his aſtronomy 1s got 
Into ſome frenzy, and ſtark mad, God wot: 
This comes of poring on his cunning books, 
Of his moon-ſnuffing, and ſtar-peeping looks: 
Why ſhould a filly earth-born mortal pry 
On heav'n, and ſearch the ſecrets of the {ky ? 
Well fare thoſe men, who no more learning need, 
Than what's contain'd in the Lord's Pray'r and 

Creed, 

Scholars ſufficient, if they can but read ! 
Thus far'd a ſage “ philoſopher of old, 
| Who walking out, as 'tis in ſtory told, 
| Was ſo much with aſtronomy bewitch'd, 
| That his ſtar-gazing clerkſhip was beditch'd. 
Ill luck attends the man who looks too high, 
And can a ſtar, but not a marlpit ſpy. 


But, 


_ 
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#* Thalcs, 
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But, bY St 

Too well 1 love | 

P11 ferret him, u 
From his bro fit of ſtudy 5 

Robin, let's tr“ if chat an 

C 


Bleſs thee from 
He cr0 the tht 
ma 


Wich tears, an 
And all this avorld be lo 


And then no harm 
Ah! friend, quo 
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It ſhall no mortal-but yourſelf avail ; 
Then fetch a Vincheſter of mighty ale. 
And now when both had drank an equal ſhare, 
Cries Nicholas, fit down, and draw your chair. 
Bat firſt, ſweet landlord, you muſt take an oath, 
To no man living to betrary the troth : 
For, truſt me, what I'm going to relate 
Is revelation, and as ſure as fate: 
And if you tell, this vengeance will enſue, 
No hare in March will be ſo mad as you. 
Nay, quoth mine hoſt, I am no blab, not 1 
And hang me, if you catch me in a lie. 
I would not tell, tho? *twere to ſave my life, 
To chick, or child, to man, or maid, or wife. 
Now, John, quoth Nicholas, I will not hide 
What by my art I have of late deſcry'd ; 
How, as I por'd upon fair Cynthia's light, 
Should fall on Monday next, at quarter-night, 
A rain fo ſudden, and ſo long to boot, 
That Noah's Flood was but a ſpoonful to't. 
This world, within the compaſs of an hour 
Shall all be drown'd ; ſo hideous is the ſhow'r, 
As will the cattle, and mankind devour, 
Cries then this filly man, alas, my wife! 
My boſom-comfort, and my better life ! 
And muſt ſhe drown and periſh with the reſt ? 
My Aliſon, the darling of my breaſt ? 
At this on nigh he ſwoon'd, o'erwhelm'd with 
ief, 
fetch d a deep ſigh, and is there no relief, 
No remedy, he cry*d, no ſuccour left? 
Are we, alas! of ev'ry hope bereft ? 
No, by no means, quoth this deſigning clerk, 
Be of good heart, and by inſtruction work: 
For if by Nicholas you will be led, 
And build no caſtles in your on wild head, 
None fo ſecure ; for Solomon ſays true, 
Work all by counſel, * cannot rue. 
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If you'll be govern'd, and be rul'd by me, 

I'll undertake to fave thy wife and thee ; 

By my own art againſt the flood prevail, 

And make no uſe of either maſt or ſail. 

Have you not heard how, when the world was 
naught, 

Noah, by heav'nly inſpiration taught ; 

Ay, ay, quoth John, I've in my Bible found, 

That once upon a time the world was drown'd. 

Haſt thou not heard how Noah was concern'd 

For his dear wife, and how his bowels yearn'd, 

Till he had built and furniſh'd out a bark, 

And lodg'd her with his children in the ark ? 

Now expedition is the ſoul and life 

Of bus'neſs ; if you love yourſelf, or wife, 

Run, fly for in this caſe it is a crime 

To loiter, or to loſe an inch of time. 

For Aliſon, yourſelf, and me, provide 

Three kneading-troughs, to ſail upon the tide : 

But take moſt ſpecial care that they be large, 

In which a man may ſwin as in a barge. 

Let them be victuall'd well, and ſee you lay 

Sufficient ſtores againſt a rainy day ; 

Enough to ſerve you twenty hours, and more, 

For then the flood will ſwage, and not before. 

But one thing let me whiſper in your ear, 

Let not thy ſturdy ſervant Robin hear, 

Nor bonny Gillian know what I relate ; 

I muſt not utter the decrees of Fate. 

Aſk me not reaſons why I cannot ſave 

Your truſty ſerving maid, and honeſt knave : 

Suffice it thee, unleſs thy wits be mad, 

To have as great a grace as Noah had. 

Do you make haſte, and mind the grand affair ; 

To ſave your wife ſhall be my proper care. 

But when theſe kneading-tubs are ready made, 


Which may ſecure us when the floods invade ; 1 
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See that you hang them in the roof full high, 
That none our providential plot deſcry ; 
And when thou haſt convey'd ſufficient ſtore 
Of meat, and drink, as 1 have ſaid before, 
And put a ſharpen'd ax in ev'ry boat, 
To cut the cord, and ſet us all afloat: | 
Then thro? the gabel of the houſe, which lies 
Above the ſtable, and the garden ſpies, 
Break out a hole, ſo very large and wide, 
Thro* which our tubs may fail upon the tide; 

Then wilt thou ſo' much mirth and pleaſure take 
In ſwimming, as the'white duck and the drake. 
Then will I cry, Ho! Aliſon and John, 
Be merry, for the flood will paſs anon. 
Then wilt thou anſwer, Maſter Nicholy, 
Good-morrow, for I ſee it is broad day. 
Then ſhall we reign as emperors for life, 
O'er all the world, like Noah and his wife. 
But one thing I almoſt forgot to tell, 
Which now comes in my head, (and mark me well) 
That on that very night we go abroad, 
All muſt be huſh'd, and whiſper not a word ; 
But all the time employ our holy mind 
In earneſt pray*rs, for thus has heav'n enjoyn'd. 

You and your wife muſt take a ſep'rate place, 
Nor is there any fin in ſuch a caſe. 
To-morrow night, when men are faſt aſleep, 
We to our kneading-tubs will ſlyly creep; 
There will we fit, each in his ſhip apart, 
And wait the deluge with a patient heart. 
Go now ; I have no longer time to ſpare 
In ſermoning, uſe expeditious care : 
Your apprehenſions need no more advice; 
One fingle words ſufficient for the wiſe : 
And none, dear landlord, can your wit inform ; 
Go, fave our lives from this impending ſtorm. 
Away hies John, with melancholy look, 
And figh'd and groan'd at every ſtep he took. 
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To Aliſon he does his fate deplore, 
And tells a ſecret which ſhe knew before: 
But yet ſhe trembled, like an aſpen leaf, 
And ſeem'd to periſh with diſſembled grief; 
Crying, alas ! what ſhall I do? Be gone 
Help us t'eſcape, or we are all undone : 
I am thy true and very wedded wife, F 
Go, dear, dear ſpouſe, and help to fave my life, 
What flrong impreſſions does affection give ! 
By fancy, men have often ceas'd to live. 
Howe'er abſurd, things in themſelves appear, 
Weak minds are apt to credit what they fear. 
This filly Carpenter is almoſt wwoed, 
And thinks of nothing elſe but Noah's flood ; 
Believes he ſees it, and begins to quake, 
And all for Aliſon, his honey's ſake. 
He's over-run with ſorrow, and with fear, 
And ſends forth many a groan, and many a tear, 
A kneading trough, a tub, and“ kemeling, 
He gets by ſtealth, and ſends 'em to his inn. 
He makes three ladders, whence he climbs aloof, 
And privately he hangs them in the roof, | 
But firſt he victuall'd them, both trough and tub, 
With bread and cheeſe, and bottles full of mighty 
bub ; | 
Enough o'conſcience to relieve their faſt, . 
And be ſufficient for a day's repaſt. 8 
But e'er this preparation had been made, f . 


He ſent to London both his man and maid, 

On certain matters which concern'd his trade. 
And now came on the fatal Monday night, 
Barr'd are the doors, out goes the candle. light; 

And when all things in readineſs were ſet, 
Theſe three their ladders take, and up they pet 
NOW ho 
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A brewer's veſſel. 
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Now Pater-noſter, * c/um, ſaid Aliſon, 
And clum, quoth Nicholas, and c/um, quoth John. 
This Carpenter his oriſons did ſay, 
For men in fear are very apt to pray. 
Silent he waited, when the ſkies would pour 
This unaccountable and diſmal ſhow'r. 

And now, at + Curfew time, dead ſleep began 
To fall upon this eaſy ſimple man ; 
Who, after ſo much care and bufineſs paſt, 
And ſpent with ſad concern, was quickly faſt. 
Soft down the ladder ſtole this lovely pair, 
Good Nicholas, and Aliſon the fair: 
Then, without ſpeaking, to the bed they creep 
Of John, poor cuckold ! who was faſt aſleep. 
There all the night they revel, ſport, and toy, 
And act the merry ſcene of am'rous joy; 
Till that the bell of Lauds began to ring, 
And the fat fryars in the chancel ſing. 

The pariſh clerk, this am'rous Abſalon, 
Who over head and ears in love is gone, 
At Oſney happen'd, with a jovial crew, 
To ſpend the Monday as they us'd to do ; 
There pulls a certain fryar by the ſleeve, 
With pardon begg'd, and father, by your leave, 
When ſaw you John the Carpenter, he cries ; 
Laſt Saturday, the cloiſterer replies, 
Since when, I have not ſeen him with theſe eyes: ) 
Perhaps abroad he's playing faſt and looſe, 
Or fetching timber for the abbot's uſe, 

H 3 And 


_—— — 


A note of filence. 

+ Curfew, William the Conqueror, in the firſt year of his 
reign, commanded, that in every town and village, a bell 
ſhou'd be rung every night at eight of the clock; and that all 
people ſhould then put out their fire and candle, and go to 
bed. The ringing of this bell was called Curfezv, that is, 
Cover Fire, 
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And lodges at the Graunge a day or two; 


Or elſe at home — I know no more than you. 
This made Nab's boiling blood with pleaſure 
ſtart, | 


The news rejoic'd the cockles of his heart. 
Now is my time, thinks he, the Moon is bright, 
Nor care I, if I travel all the night; 
For at his door, fince ay began to ſpring, 
Yve ſeen, like him, no kind of man or thing. 

It is reſolv d to Aliſon I'll go, 
When the firſt morning cock begins to crow; 
And to her window privately repair ;. 
Then.knock, and tell her my tormenting care: 
]J'11 open all my breaſt, and eaſe my heart, 
For *tis too much to bear love's ſtinging ſmart. 
Some little comfort ſure I ſhall not miſc, 
At leaſt, ſhe'll grant the. favour of a kiſs. 
My mouth has itch'd all day, from whence it ſeems 
'That | ſhall kiſs ; beſides, my pleaſant dreams 
Of feaſts and banquets, whence-a man may gueſs. 
That I may haply meet with ſome ſucceſs : 
Bat for an hour or two before I go, 
J11 firſt refreſh me with a nap or ſo. - 

Now the firſt cock had wak'd from his repoſe- 
The jolly Abſalon, and up he roſe. 
But firit he dreſſes finical and gay, : 


And looks like any beau at church or play, 

And briſk as bridegroom on a wedding-day. 

Nicely he combs the ringlets of his hair, | 

Add, waſh'd viith roſewater, looks freſh and fair 

"Then with his finger he her window twang'd, 

Whiſper*d-a' gentle tone, and thus harangu'd, 
Sweet Aliſon, my honey-comb, my dear, 

My bride, my cinnamon, yorr lover hear. 

Awake, and [peak one word before I part; 

Br:t one kind word.” the balſam to my beart. 

Little you think, alas ! the mighty woe, 

Which fer. the love of thee I undergo. f 
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For thee I favilter, and for thee ] feat, 
And mourn as lambkins for the mother's teat. 
Nor falſe my grief, nor does the turtle dove 
Lament more truly, or more truly love 
F cannot eat nor drink, and all for thee —— 
Get from my window, you Jack Fool, ſaid ſhe ; - 
I love another of a different hue, 
From ſuch a filly dunder-head as you. 
If you ſtand talking at that fooliſh rate, 
My chamber-pot ſhall be about your pate. 
Be gone, you empty ſot, and let me ſleep ; 
At this poor Abſalon began to weep, 
And his hard fate, with fighs and groans deplore, 
Was ever faithful love thus ſerv d before? | 
Since, then, my feet, what I defire's in vain, 
Let me but one ſmall boon, a kiſs obtain. 
And will you then be gone, nor loiter here, 
Quoth Aiiſon.? Ay, certainly, my dear |! 
Make ready then—— Now, Nicholas, lie fill 3 
*Tis ſuch a jeſt that you ſhall laugh your fill. 

Raviſh'd with joy, Nab fell upon his knees, 

The happieſt man alive in all degrees ; 

In filent raptures he began to cry, 

No lord in Europe is ſo bleft as J. 

1 may expect more favours ; for a li 

Is an aſſurance of a farther bliſs. 

The window now unclaſp'd, with ſlender voice, 
Cries Aliſon, be quick, and make no noiſe; 
I would not for the world our neighbours hear, 
For they're made up of jealouſy and fear. 

Then filken handkerchief from pocket came, 
To wipe his mouth full clean, to kiſs the dame. 
Dark was the night as any coal or pitch, 

When at the window ſhe clapp'd out her breech. 
The pariſh clerk ne'er doubted what to do, 
But aſk'd no queſtions, and in haſte fell to. 

On her blind fide full ſavourly he preſt 


A loving kiſs, ere he. ſmelt out the jeſt. 


Aback 
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Aback he farts, for he knew well enough, 
That women's lips are ſmooth, but theſe were rough. 
What hawe I done? quoth he, and rav'd and ſtar'd, 
Ah me! Ire kift a woman with a beard 
He curs'd the hour, and rail'd againſt the ſtars, 
That he was born to kiſs my lady's arſe. 
* Tehea ſhe cry'd, and clapt the window cloſe, 
While Abſalon with grief and anger goes 
To meditate revenge ; and to requite 
The foul affront, he would not ſleep that night. 
And now with duſt; with ſand, with ſtraw, with 

chips, | 
He rab and rubs the kiſſes ſrom his lips. 
Oft would he ſay, Alas! O baſeſ evil ! 
Than meet with this diſgrace ſo damn d unciwil, 
T rather had went head-long to the devil. | 
To hiſs a woman's breech ! Oh, it can't be borne! 
But by my ſoul, I' be reveng'd by morn: 

Hot love. the proverb ſays, grows guickly cool, 
And Abſalon's no more an am'rous fool: 
For fince his purpoſe was ſo fouly croft, 
He gains his quiet, tho' his love is loſt : 
And, cur'd of his diſtemper, can defy 
All whining coxcombs with a ſcornful eye : 
But for meer anger, as he paſs'd the ſtreet, 
He wept, as does a ſchool-boy, when he's beat: 
In a ſoft doleful pace, at laſt he came 
To an old Vulcan, Jarvis was his name; 
Who late and early at the forge turmoil'd, 
In hammering iron bars and plough-ſhares toil'd, 
Hither repair'd, by one or two a- clock, 
Poor Abſalon, and gave an eafy knock, 
Who's there that knocks fo late, Sir Jarvis cries 7 
*T is J, the penſive Abſalon replies, 
| Open 
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A note of laughter. 
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Open the door. What, Ab/alon (quoth he) 
The pariſh clerk! 4h! Benedicite 
Where haſt thou been? ſome pretty girl, I wot, 
Has led you out ſo late upon the trot. 
Some merry meeting on the wenching ſcore ; 


You know my meaning but [ll ſay no more. 
This Abſalon another diſtaff drew, 

And had more tow to ſpin than Jarvis knew: 
He minded not a bean of all he ſaid, 

For other things employ'd his careful head. 

At laſt he filence breaks, Dear friend, he cries, 
Lend i that hot pur, which in the chimney lies: 
I have occaſion for't, no queſtions aſk, 

To bring it back again ſhall be my taſk. 

With all my heart, quoth Jarvis, were it gold, 
Or ſplendid nobles in a purſe untold : | 
With all my heart, as I'm an honeſt Smith, 

I'll lend it thee ; but what wilt do therewith ? 

For that, quoth Abſalon, nor care, nor ſorrow, 

I'll give a good account of it to-morrow, | 

Then up, the cutler in his hand he caught, 

Tripp'd out with filent pace and wicked thought. 

Red-hot it was as any burning coal, 

With which to John the Carpenter's he ſtole. 

There firſt he cough'd, and, as his uſual wont, 

Up to the window came, and tapp'd upon't. 

Who's there? quoth Aliſon, ſome midnight rook, 

Some thief, I warrant, with a hanging look. 

Ah! God forbid, quoth this diſſembling elf, 

"Tis Abſalon, my life, my better ſelf! 

A rich gold ring I've to my darling brought, . 

By a known graver exquiſitely wrought : 

Beſide, a poly moſt divinely writ, 

By a fam'd poet and notorious wit. 

My mother gave it me ('tis wond'rous fine !) 

She clapp'd it on my finger, I on thine, 

If thou wilt deign the favour of a kiſs ——— 

Now Nicholas, by chance roſe up to piſs: 
Thinking 
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Thinking to better, and improve the jeſt, 
He ſhould ſalute his breech before the reſt. 
With eager haſte and ſecret joy he went, 
And his poſteriors out at window ſent. 
Here Abſalon, the wag, with ſubtile tone, 
Whifpers, my love! my ſoul! my Aliſon ! 
Speak, my ſweet bird, I know not where thou art 
At this the ſcholar let a rouzing fart ; 
So loud the noiſe, as frightful was the ſtroke 
As thunder, when it ſplits the ſturdy oak. 
The clerk was ready, and with hearty guſt, 
The red-hot iron to his buttocks thruſt. 
Strait off the ſkin, like ſhrivel'd parchment flew, 
His breech as raw as St Bartholomew. 
The cutler had fo ſing'd his hinder-part, 
He thought he ſhould have dy'd for very ſmart. 
In a mad fit, about the room he ran, 
Help, water, water, for à dying man. 

The Carpenter, as one beſide his wits, 
Starts at the dreadful ſound, and up he gets. 
The name of water rouz'd him from his ſleep ;- 
He rubs his eye-lids, and began to — 1 
Alas! thought he, now comes the fatal hour, 
And from the clouds does Noah's deluge pour. 
Up then he ſits, and without more ado, 
He takes his ax, and ſmites the cord in two. 


Down goes the bread, and ale, and cheeſe and all, 


And John himſelf had a confounded fall; 
Dropt from the roof upon the floor, aſtound, 
He lies as dead, and ſwims upon the ground: 
Then Nicholas, to play the counterfeit, 
With Aliſon, cries murder in the ſtreet. 
In came the neighbours pouring, like the tide, 
To know the reaſon why was murder cry'd. 
There they beheld poor John a gaſping man; 
Shut were his eyes, his face was pale and wan: 
Batter'd his ſides, and broken was his arm; 
But ſtand it out he muſt, to his own harm: 


For 
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For when he aim'd to ſpeak in his defence, 
They bore him down, and baffled all his ſenſe. 
They told the people that the man was wood, 
And dream'd of nothing elſe but Noah's flood. 
His heated fancy of this deluge rung, 
That to the roof three kneading-troughs he hung, 

With which in danger he deſign'd to ſwim, 
And we, forſooth, muſt carry on the whim ; 
He begg'd and pray'd, and ſo we humour'd him. 

At hearing this, the ſneering neighbours gave 
An univerſal ſhout, and hideous laugh. 
Now on the roof, and now on John they gape, 
And all his earneſt turn into a jape. + 
He ſwore againſt the ſcholar and his wife, 
And never look'd ſo fooliſh in his life, 
Wi.ate'er he ſpeaks, the people never mind ; 
His oaths are nothing, and his words are wind. 
Thus all conſent to ſcoff each ſerious word, 
And John remain'd a cuckold on record. 

Thus doors of braſs, and bars of ſteel are vain, 
And watchful jealouſy, and carking pain, 
Is fruitleſs all, when a good-natur'd ſpouſe 
Deſigns preferment for her huſband's brows. 
Thus Aliſon her cuckold does defy. 
And Abſalon has kiſs'd her nether eye; 
While Nicholas is ſcalded in the breech, 


1, My tale is done; God fave us all, and each. 
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5 7 For Univerſal Monarchy, 


And thro' his cunning bore ſuch 
WS. ſway 

T5» ELVIS That kept all Europe at a bay, 
AWIIFISESS ]mpoſing on the Spaniſh throne - 
A baby-grandſon of his own, 
One that himſelf knew how to rule, 

As a quack doctor does his fool; 

Who muſt with every whim comply, 

Deſign'd to cheat the ſtanders-by : 

*Twas then the Dutch and Engliſh fleet, 

With force unconquerably great, 

Rid uncentroul'd upon the main, 

And ſteer*d a joyful courſe to Spain, 

In hopes all to return (God bleſs us !) 

As rich as Solomon or Crcaſus, 
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But for ſome” reaſon yet unknown, 
The mighty deeds remain undone ; 
Tho' the defign was well projected, 
It did not prove as we expected. 
Some ſay the cauſe we did not ſpeed 
Was, that ſome merry rogues in red 
Grew tipfy with the noble juice, 
Which vineyards yield for human uſe, 
And cocking then their little guns, 
They made a ſally on the nuns ; 
O'er-run the pious heavenly maids, 
Tho' arm'd with crucifix and beads : 
Then flung them on their backs, ſome tell ye, 
And baſely ſtabb'd them in the belly. 

The heroes drew, puſh'd home upon them, 
And ſeveral inches in they run them. 
Whilſt they, poor ſouls ! had nothing elſe 
But ſcabbards to defend themſelves, 

Which is no ſafeguard, we muſt own, 
Againſt a blade that's ready drawn ; 

Yet ſome among theſe godly laſſes, 

So fenc'd, they put by many paſles ; 
Whilſt others at their victor's foot 
Sprawling upon 'their backs cry'd out, 
Nay, if I muſt be kill'd, I muſt, 

And fo ſubmitted to the thruſt. 

Theſe holy ſiſters knew full well, 

There was no fence-againſt a flail; 

That conq”rors will do what they wou'd do, 
And ſo comply'd, as women ſhou'd do. 
Altho' the ſoldiers won the day, 

And all the nuns at mercy lay, 

Whilſt every heroe (dll appeas'd) 

Stuck his fair miſtreſs as he pleas'd ; 

Yet the ſucceſs fell out ſo croſs, 

Our ſide ſuſtain'd the greater loſs, 

For tis affirm'd, by news from Cadiz, 
That none were gainers but the ladies, 


But 
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But now, to let you know what paſt 
Betwixt both ſides at firſt and laſt, 
The matter ſhall be fairly ſtated, 
How ſeveral nuns capitulated : 


How ſome kind heroes gain'd upon them, 


And by ſoft elocution won them; 


Who, ſcorning force, lay*d by their ſwords, 


And try'd the pleaſing pow'r of words. 
A gallant youth, who led the van, 

With his fair victim thus began: 

Bright innocence, the fate of war 

Has deſtin'd me your conqueror ; 

But yet, fair ſoul, thoſe charming eyes 

Have made me captive, by ſurprize. 

You need not for compaſſion ſue, 

*T1s I muſt mercy aſk of you; 

The ſweetneſs in your Jools I ſee 

Doth bind me faſt, but you are free: 

Therefore *twould be but juſt and kind 

To ſhew the mercy you would find 

From him who might by conqueſt claim 

What now he craves, to cool his flame. 

But you the victor's pow'r ſhall have, 

And I, your victim and your ſlave, 

Will only beg, at your fair hand, 

'Thoſe favours which I could command. 

The charming creature, much afraid, 

In tears reply*d to what he ſaid 
Moſt noble youth, each gentle word 

Prevails beyond the fear of {word. 

But tho' you've kindly us'd me thus, 

You ſtill may prove more generous. 

Conſider, I'm a harmleſs maid, 

And know not how you'd be obey'd ; 

Bred up in theſe monaſtick weeds, 

Devoted to my prayers ard beads, 

Young, innocent, and never taught 

To entertain an evil thought, 


Religion 
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Religion is my daily taſk, 
'T know not what it is you aſk 
If it be ſinful, I deny; 
If inoffenſive, I comply. 
Conſent to ill, you muſt excuſe, 
I'd rather you your force wou'd uſe. 
For if by rugged violence, 
You take from my weak innocence, 
What I conſent not to reſign, 
The fin is wholly your's, not mine. 
Madam, the gentle youth reply'd, 
You ſteer tow'rds rocks you would avoid, 
And into greater evils run 
Than thoſe you are about to ſhun : 
For if it can be an offence 
T' enjoy ſweet virgin innocence ; 
To attempt your chaſtity by force, 
For certain, makes the crime the worſe. 
Therefore, if you ſuch violence chuſe 
That's wicked for a man to uſe, 
Which you ſo eaſily may prevent 
By kindly giving your conſent ; 
Heav'n at your door the guilt will lay, 
Becauſe you chuſe the ſinfull' way. 
Then cloſe he huggs her in his arms, 
And makes a treſpaſs on her charms. 
Oh ! deareſt youth, don't uſe me ſo, 
Forbear your force, and let me go, 
I will, I vow, I will reſign, 
O! do not let the fin be mine. 
The next was of a coarſer mold, 
By wine made merry, briſk and bold, 
Who, catching hold on holy ſiſter, 
Addreſt her thus, but firſt he kiſs'd her. 
Madanr, ſays he, I vow and ſwear 
Thou art ſo young, ſo ſoft and fair, 
'That I'd not loſe this precious minute 
For paradice, and all that's in it. 
an I 2 
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Therefore, my dear, to deal ingenuous, 

1 will be Mars, you muſt be Venus, 

And in this very houſe or manſion, 

We'll enter into cloſe conjunction; 

Be free, and I ſhall ſoon diſpatch you, 

I'm cock'd and prim'd, and muſt have at yor. 
Lord, Sir, the pretty nun cry'd out, 

I hope you're not deſigo'd to ſhoot ; 

JI grant you all you can deſire, 

Bat do not, do not, do not fire, 

For if you do, I'm fore afraid 

You'll kill me, Oh! you kill me dead. 
Next theſe appear'd a ſpruce caddee, 

A beau of wond'rous nicety, | 

Who patts his captive on the cheek, 

And thus the fop begins to ſpeak 

Dear pretty phubs, 1 vow to gad, 

You ladies make us ſoldiers mad. 

What frigid mortal can forbear, 

Sweet beauty ſo devout and fair? 

Nay, frame not ſuch an angry face, 

I muſt attack your gattering place. 
Excuſe me, Sir, Oh! let me go, 

How can you ſerve a virgin ſo ? 

To no immodeſt freedoms given, 

But wedded for her life to heaven. 


Cotzooks, my dear, why what's the meaning 2- 


By all that's ſacred, here's no linnen. 
Why, pr'ythee, madam, what a pox, 
Are nuns allow'd to wear no ſmocks ? 

No, Sir, the charming fair one cry'd, 
We humour not our eaſe or pride, 

We wear coarſe woolen next our ſkins 
As penance for our leſſer fins. 

Faith, madam, give me leave to tell you, 
By the Lord, I fancy that I ſmell you, 
Like an old goat, methinks you're frowzy, 
Beſides, my dear, I fear you're louſy ;, 


Faith, . 
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Faith, madam, you may keep, for me, 
Your ſanctify'd virginity : 
What ſloven do you think would uſe it, 
Since you can't make one h to loſe it? 
Give me good, clean, fine holland linen, 
Fit for a gentleman to fin in. 
No "od (ad take me) I'd as ſoon 
Cajole a beggar as a nun. 

Come, madam, ſaid a ſtander by, 
That ſaw the beau ſo nice and ſhy, 
I've ſeen as good as he, by troth, 
Make a good meal without a cloath ; 
Faith, madam, Keener appetites 
Will jump at what his ſtomach flights; 
And I myſelf am glad to chuſe 
Thoſe bleſſings he diſdain'd to uſe. 
Have pity on a maid (ſhe cries) 
Dear Sir, that at your mercy lies ; 
Pollute not helpleſs innocence, 
Forbear that crying black offence. 


Wounds! madam, (ſays the merry blade} 


Woman for th' uſe of man was made; 
The innocence you plead's a jeſt, 
You would not talk ſo to a prieſt. 
I know you nuns are but a fort 
Of pious wag-tarls, for the ſport 
Of brawny monks and prieſts deſign'd, 
Your cloyſter'd life is but a blind; 
Therefore don't ſtruggle, but lie ſtill, 
I vow and fwear ] muft and will. 

Nay, Sir, reply'd the charming ſaint, 
If you're ſo reſolutely bent, 
In me tis toily to contend, 
J muſt ſubmit, and there's an end; 
But don't, dear Sir, nay don't, forbear, 


Lord, what d'ye do? O there! O there!“ 
Nay, now ['ll ſwear you've quite undone ! 


A, nan, O fye! a nun, a nun, 
* ". 3 
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I MAN of witdom may diſguiſe 
His knowledge, and not ſeem tos 
| wiſe ;. 
Bat take it ſor a conſtant rule, 
J There's no concealing of a fool. 
RS; * Of this the inſtances are. plenty ;-: 
Ait one may ſerve as well as twenty. 
A worthy knight, of good eſtate, 
Prov d to be ſo unfortunate, 
That, with great coſt. and fruitleſs care. 
Je rear'd a blockhead to his heir. 
aut hoping it would mend the breed, 
Shou'd he ſome prudent damſel wed, . 
He ſæat him out to court a lady, 
Whole father he'd engag'd already. 
Zut firſt he charg d him on his bleſſing . 
To. keep in mind this ealy leſſon: 
Humphry, fays he, whate'er you do, 
Take heed your words be very few ;. 
For you'll be counted wiſe, fo long 
As you . wit to hold your tongue. 
And never feed too greedily 
On cuſtard, pudding, or ſweet pye 3 
Left your ungovern'd appetite 
King ſhame.and ſorrow in the night 
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Bat John ſhall go, and he'll adviſe you - : 
And, let me tell you, John's no niſey. 
—Here, John, d'ye mind, give Numps a touch, 
Whene'er he talks or eats too much. 
Beſure take heed he don't neglect 
To pay the gentry great reſpect, 
And all our ſervices expreſs 
In handſome terms, with good addreſs. 

Inſtructed thus, they both took horſe, 
And tow'rds the lady bent their courſe. 
Whilſt John perform'd the Teacher's part, 
Numps got his compliments by heart; 
Which he deliver'd in ſuch guiſe, 
They thought him to!erably wiſe : 
He held his tongue; this ſeem'd to be 
A token of his modeſty. 
All paſs'd on well till ſupper came: * 
Oh hateful meal ! Oh hateful name ! 
Vile author of poor Humphry's ſhame ! 
From ev'ry diſh, moſt nicely dreſt. 
Th' old lady ſtill ſupply'd her gueſt. 
All with aſtoniſhment beheld 
His plate oft empty, often fill'd. 
He eat; John pull'd, and pull'd again. 
The pulls, Oh John! were all in vain: 
For near him flood an apple-pye, 
On which he caſt a greedy eye, a 
Then fill'd his plate fix inches high. 
John gave his elbow many a twitch; 
{hought Numps, our John may kiſs my b—h: 
'T'is apple-pye—l'll eat my fill, 
Let conſequence be what it will. 
Fatal reſolve! I dread to tell 
What conſequences which befel. 
Let ſordid nightmen tell the reſt, 
Who reliſh the unſavory jeſt. 
My dainty Muſe wou'd fain have done; 
Bat truth commands, ſhe muſt go on. 
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Tn the beſt bed the Squire muſt lye, 
And John in truckle-bed juſt by ; I 
Who ſlept till diſmal voice and groan, ö 
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At midnight cry'd, O, help! dear John, 

Or elſe for ever I'm undone. 

For heaven's ſake find ſome excuſe; 

The dev'liſh apple-pye's broke looſe : 

And as I lay upon't and roll d it, 

The bed's ſcarce big enough to hold it. 

John wak'd, and thus began to pray ; 

The devil take all fools, I ſay. 

Why, choak you, eat it up again, 

And lick the ſheets and blankets clean: 

— What can be done ?—here, take my ſhirt, 

And Fil come wallow in the dirt. 

Do you get up as ſoon as light; 

I'll lye, and try to ſet all right. 
So ſaid, ſo done; up got the Squire, 

And John lay tumbling in the mire. 

He lay till two briſk laſſes come 

To make the bed, and clean the room. 

Soon, in the damaſk bed, friend John 

Was 'ipy*d, half buried in the down. 

What's here? quo' Nell, as I'm alive, 

The maſter roſe ſoon after five; 

Here is his man, a lazy loon, 

Intends to lie a- bed till noon. 

Quoth John, I've had a tedious night, 

That truckle-bed has lam'd me quite: 

J turn'd in here to take ſome reſt ; 

This is a comfortable neſt. 

One nap, dear girls, is all I beg. 

—A nap! Sue, give him ſome cold pig. 

Come, come, ſays John, don't play the fool; c 
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I'm /axative, you'll make me pull, 
And ſtraining hard will force a ſtool. 
They pull'd, John ſqueez'd, and gave a grunt, 
Then cry'd aloud Good faith I've don't: 
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E'en thank yourſelves. —Away ran Nell 
And Sue, half poiſon'd with the ſmell. 
This ſtory ſlipt not, you may ſwear, . 
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But quickly reach'd the maſter's ear. 
FO His lordſhip, tickled with the whim, 
75 Cou'd not forbear, at dinner-time, 
45 To banter John; nor did he fail 
0 T? enlarge upon the curious tale. 
5 


But ſeeing John with ſhame caſt down, 
He frankly gave him half a crown. 
John took't and bow'd—Namps fitting by, 
Seeing the prize, with envious eye, 
Into John's fob directly go, 
Cry'd out aloud, Why, John, you know 
The half crown is by right ny due: 
Twas I be—t the bed, not you. 

Oh blunder! never to be mended. 
This one wiſe ſpeech the courtſhip ended, 
Home trotted John in doleful dumps; 
And far behind ſneak'd hopeful Numps. 
The Lady, thus diverted by her Squire, 
Found out a c/eanlier lover to lic by her. 


Wa WW 
.. 


SO 


J h STREPHON 


den 


1 106 ] 


e eee 


- 


* 


85 20805 —— 


STREPHON and CHLOE; or Beauty 
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F Chloe all the town has rung; 

By ev' ry ſize of poets ſung: 
80 beautiful a nymph appears 
But once in twenty thouſand years: 
By nature form'd with niceſt care, 
And, faultleſs to a ſingle hair. 
Her graceful mein, her ſhape, and face, 
Confeſs'd her of no mortal race: 
And then, ſo nice, and ſo genteel ; 
Such cleanlineſs from head to heel : 
No humours groſs, or frowzy ſteams, 
No noiſom whiffs, or ſweaty ſtreams, 
Before, behind; above, below, 
Could from her taintleſs body flow. 
Would ſo diſcreetly things diſpoſe, 
None ever ſaw her pluck a roſe. 
Her deareſt comrades never caught her 
Squat on her hams, to make maid's water. 
You'd ſwear, that ſo divine a creature 
Felt no neceſſities of nature. 
In ſummer, had ſhe walkt the town, 
Her arm-pits would not ſtain her gown : 


At 
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At country-dances, not a noſe 


"7 
Oh 


8 


Could in the Dog- days, ſmell her Toes. 

Her milk-white hands, both palms and backs, 
Like iv'ry dry, and ſoft as wax, 
Her, bands, the ſofteſt ever felt, 
* 'Tho' cold would burn, tho' dry would melt. 
Dear Venus, hide this wond*rous maid, 
Nor let her looſe to ſpoil your trade. 
While ſhe engroſſeth ev'ry ſwain, 

You but o'er half the world can reign. 
Think what a caſe all men are now in, 
What ogling, ſighing, toaſting, vowing ! 
What powder'd wigs ! What flames and darts ! 
What hampers full of bleeding hearts ! 

What ſword-knots! What poetick ſtrains ! 
What billet-doux, and clouded canes ! 


But, STREPHON ſigh'd fo loud and ſtrong, 
> He blew a ſe:tlement along: 
And, bravely drove his rivals down 
With coach and ſix, and houſe in town. 


The baſhful nymph no more withſtands, 
Becauſe her dear papa commands. 
The charming couple now unites : 
Proceed we to the marriage rites. 
Inprimis, At the temple porch 
Stood Hymen with a flaming torch : 
The ſmiling Cyprian goddeſs brings 
Her infant loves with purple wings : 
And pigeons billing, ſparrows treading, 
Fair emblems of a fruitful] wedding. 
The muſes next in order follow, 
Conducted by their Squire, Apollo : 
Then Mercury with filver tongue, 
And Hebe, goddeſs ever young. 
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* Though deep, yet clear, Cc. 


DEN HAN. 


Behold 


[ 108 ] 
Behold the bridegroom and his bride, 
Walk hand in hand, and fide by ſide; 


She by the tender Graces dreſt, 
But he by Mars, in ſcarlet veſt. 


The nymph was cover'd with her * Flammeum. 


And Pheebus ſung th* Epithalamium, 

And, laſt, to make the matter ſure, 

Dame Juno brought a prieſt demure. 

+ Luna was abſent, on pretence 

Her time was not till nine months hence. 
The rites perform'd, the parſon paid, 

In ſtate return'd the grand parade; 

With loud huzza's from all the boys, 

That, now the pair muſt. crown their joys. 
But ſtill the hardeſt part remains. 

STREPHON had long perplex'd his brains, 

How with ſo high a nymph he might 

Demean himſelf the wedding-night : 

For, as he view'd his perſon round, 

Meer mortal fleſh was all he found : 

His hand, his neck, his mouth, and feet, 

Were duly waſht to keep them ſweet ; 

(With other parts that ſhall be nameleſs, 

'The ladies elſe might think me ſhameleſs.) 

The weather and his love were hot; 

And ſhould he ftruggle, I know what— 

Why, let it go, if 1 muſt tell it 


He'll ſweat, and then the nymph may ſmell it. 


While ſhe a goddeſs dy'd in grain 
Was unſuſceptible of ſtain : 

And, Venus-like, her fragrant ſkin 
Exhal'd Ambroſia from within: 
Can ſuch a deity endure 

A mortal human touch impure ? 


* A veil which the Roman brides cover'd themſelves with, 


when they were going to be married. 
+ Diana, goddeſs of midwives, 


How 


„ 
How did the humbled ſwain deteſt 
His prickled beard, and hairy breaſt! 
His night-cap, border'd round with lace, 
Could give no ſoftneſs to his face. 

Vet, if the goddeſs could be kind, 
What endlefs raptures muſt he find! 
And, goddeſſes have now and then 
Come down to viſit mortal men : 

To viſit and to court them too : 

A certain goddeſs, God knows who, 
(As in a book he heard it read) 

Took CoP nel Peleus to her bed. 

But, what if he ſhou'd loſe his life 

By vent'ring on his heav'nly wife ? 
For, STREPHON could remember well, 
That, once he heard a ſchool boy tell, 
How Semele of mortal race, 

By thunder dy'd in Jove's embrace : 
And, what if daring STREPHoN dies 
By lightning ſhot from CHLox's eyes? 

While theſe reflections fill'd his head, 
The bride was put in form to bed : 

He follow'd, ſtript, and in he crept, 
But, awfully his diſtance kept. 

Now, Ponder well ye parents dear; 
Forbid your daughters guzzling beer : 
And, make them ev'ry afternoon 
Forbear their tea, or drink it ſoon ; 
That, e'er to bed they venture up, 
They may diſcharge it ev'ry ſup : 

If not; they mutt in evil plight 

Be often forc'd to rife at night, 

Keep them to wholeſome food confin'd, 
Nor let them taſte what cauſes wind; 
Tis this (“ the ſage of Samos means, 
Forbidding his diſciples beans) 


— — 8 


* A well-known precept of Pythagoras, not to eat bears: 
| K O, thin! 
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O, think what evils muſt enſue; 
Miſs Moll the jade will burn it blue: 
And when ſhe once has got the art, 
She cannot help it for her heart ; 
But, out it flies, ev'n when ſhe meets 
Her bridegroom in the wedding-ſheets. 
* Carminative and + Diuretick, 
Will damp all paſſion ſympathetick : 
And, love ſuch nicety requires, 
One blaſt will put out all his fires. 
Since huſbands get behind the ſcene, 
The wife ſhould ſtudy to be clean; 
Nor give the {ſmalleſt room to gueſs 

The time when nature wants to preſs ; 
But, after marriage, practiſe more 
Decorum than ſhe did before ; 

To keep her ſpouſe deluded ſtill, 

And make him fancy what ſhe will. 

In bed we left the married pair: 
Tis time to ſnew how things went there. 
STREPHON, who had been often told, 
That fortune ſtill aſſiſts the bold, 

Re ſolv'd to make his firſt attack: 

But, Cuno drove him fiercely back. 
How could a nymph ſo chaſte as CnLok, 
With conſtitution cold and ſnowy, 
Permit a brutiſh man to touch her ? 
Ev*n lambs by inſtinct fly the Butcher. 
Reſiſtance on the wedding-night 

Is what our maidens claim by right : 
And, CHLoE, tis by all agreed, 

Was maid in thought, in word, and deed ; 
Yet, ſome aſſign a diff rent reaſon ; 
That STREPHON choſe no proper ſeaſon. 


OY 


* Medicines to break wind. 
+ Medicizes to provoke urine. 


Wim 

Say, fair ones, muſt I make a pauſe? 
Or freely tell the ſecret cauſe. 

Twelve cups of tea, (with grief I ſpeak) 
Had now conſtrain'd the nymph to leak. 
This point muſt needs be ſettled firſt : 
The bride muſt either void or burſt. 
Then ſee the dire effect of peaſe, 

Think what can give the cholick eaſe, 
The nymph oppreſt before, behind, 
As ſhips are toſt by waves and wind, 
Steals out her hand, by nature led, 
And brings a veſſel into bed: 

Fair utenſil, as ſmooth and white 

As CHLioe's ſkin, almoſt as bright. 

STREPHON,. who heard the fuming rill 
As from a moſſy cliff diſtil; 

Cry'd out, ye gods, what ſound is this? 
Can CHLox, heav'nly ChLOE p—ſs? 
But, when he ſmelt a noiſom ſteam 
Which oft attends that luke-warm ſtream 3: 
(Salerno * both together joins 
As ſov'reign med'cines for the loins) 
And, tho' contriv'd, we may ſuppoſe, 
To ſlip his ears, yet ſtruck his noſe : 
He found her, while the ſcent increaſt, 
As mortal as himſelf at leaſt. 
But, ſoon with like occaſions preſt, 
He boldly ſent his hand in queſt 
(Inſpir*'d with courage from his bride) 
To reach the pot on t'other ſide. 
And as he fill'd the reeking vaſe, 
Let fly a rowzer in her face. 
The little Cupids hov'ring round, - 
2 (As pictures prove) with garlands crown'd, 


4 *Vide Scbol. Salern, Rules of health, written by the ſchool 
3 of Salernum | 


Mingere cum bumbis res eft ſaluberrima lumbis, 
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Abaſht at what they ſaw and heard, 
Flew off, nor ever more appear'd. 

Adieu to raviſhing delights, 

High raptures, and romantick flights ; 
To goddeſſes ſo heav*nly ſweet, 
Expiring ſhepherds at their feet ; 

To filver meads and ſhady bow'rs, 
Dreſt up with Amaranthin flow'rs, 

How great a change] how quickly made! 
They learn to call a ſpade, a ſpade. 
They ſoon from all conſtraint are freed ; 
Can ſee each other do their need. 

On box of cedar ſits the wiſe, 

And makes it warm for deareſt life. 
Aud, by the beaftly way of thinking, 
Find great ſociety in ſtinking. 
Now, STREPHoON daily entertains 

His CHLoE in the homelieſt trains : 
And, CHLoEt more experienc'd grown, 
With int'reſt pays him back his own. 
No maid at court 1s leſs aſham'd, 
Howe'er for ſelling bargains fam'd, 
Than ſhe, to name her parts behind, 
Or, when a-bed, to let out wind. 

Fair Decency, celeſtial maid, 
Deſcend from heav'n to beauty's aid: 
Tho' beauty may beget deſire, 

Tis thou muſt fan the lover's fire: 
For, beauty, like ſupreme dominion, 
Is beſt ſupported by opinion : 

If decency bring no ſupplies 

Opinion falls, and beauty dies. 

To ſee ſome radiant nymph appear 
In all her glitt'ring birth-day gear, 
You think ſome goddeſs from the ſky 
Deſcended, ready cut and dry: 

But, e'er you ſell yourſelf to laughter, 


Conſider well what may come after ; 2 
FIR | or 


2 28 3 ; 
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For fine ideas vaniſh faſt, 
While all the groſs and filthy laſt. 

O STREPHoON, e'er that fatal day 
When CHLoe ſtole your heart away, 
Had you but through a cranny ſpy'd 
On houſe of eaſe your future bride, 
In all the poſtures of her face, 
Which nature gives in ſuch a caſe ; 
Diſtortions, groanings, ſtrainings, heavings ; 
*T were better you had lickt her leavings, 
Than from experience find too late 
Your goddeſs grown a filthy mate. 

Your fancy then had always dwelt 

On what you ſaw, and what you ſmelt; 
Would ſtill the ſame ideas give ye, 

As when you ſpy'd her on the privy. 
And, ſpight of Curoz's charms divine, 
Your heart had been as whole as mine. 

Authorities both old and recent 
Direct that women muſt. be decent; 

And, from the ſpouſe each blemiſh hide 
More than from all the world beſide. 
Unjuſtly all our nymphs complain, 
Their empire holds ſo ſhort a reign ; 
Is after marriage loſt ſo ſoon, 
It hardly holds the honey-moon : 
For, if they keep not what they caught, | 
It is entirely their own fault. | 
They take poſſeſſion of the crown, 
And then throw all their weapons down : 
Tho' by the politician's ſcheme, 
Whoe'er arrives at pow'r ſupream, | 
Thoſe arts by which at firſt they gain it, 
They ſtill muſt practiſe to maintain it. 
What various ways our females take, 
To paſs for wits before a rake ! 
And, in the fruitleſs ſearch purſue 
All other methods but the true. | 
K 3 Some 
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Some try to learn polite behaviour, 

By reading books againſt their Saviour: 

Some call it witty to reflect 

On ev' ry natural defect: 

Some ſhew they never want explaining, 

To comprehend a double meaning, 

But, ſure a tell-tale out of ſchool 

Is, of all wits, the greateſt fool :. 

Whoſe rank unagination fills 

Her heart, and from her lips diſtils; 

You'd think ſhe utter'd from behind, 

Or at her mouth was breaking wind. 
Why 1s a handſome wife ador'd 

By every coxcomb, but her lord ? 

From yonder puppet-man inquire, 

Who wiſely hides his wood and wire: 

Shews Sheba's Queen compleatly dreſt, 

And Solomon in royal veſt ; | 

But, view them litter'd on the floor, 

Or ſtrung on pegs behind the door; 

Punch is exactly of a-piece 

With Lortain's Duke, and Prince of Greece. 
A prudent builder ſho ud forecaſt 

How long the ſtuff is like to laſt; 

And, carefully obtetve the ground, 

To build on ſome foundation ſound : 

What houſe, when its materials crumble, 

Muſt not inevitably tumble? 


What edifice can long endure, , , 
Rais'd on a baſis unſecure ? ö 
Raſh mortals, e'er you take a wife, Th 
Contrive your pile to laſt for life: ; | 
Since beauty ſcarce endures a day, _ MY 
And youth ſo fwiftly glides away; L. 
Why will you make yourſelf a bubble = TI! 
To build on ſand, with hay and ſtubble ? = Gr. 
On ſenſe and wit your paſſion found, ; Se 
By decency cemented round; x Me 
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Let prudence with good-nature ſtrive, 
Jo keep eſteem and love alive. 

Then, come old-age whene'er it will, 
Your ſriendſhip ſhall continue till : 
And thus a mutual gentle fire, 

Shall never but with life expire. 


— 
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PHYLLIS; or, The Progreſs of 


LOVE. 


92 Phyllis was endu' d 

With ev'ry talent of a prude: 

She trembled when a man drew near; 
Salute her and ſhe turn'd her ear; 

If o'er-againſt her you were plac'd, 

She durſt not look above your waſte : 
She'd rather take you to her bed, 

Than let you ſee her dreſs her head: 

In Church you heard her thro' the crowd, 
Repeat the Abſolution loud; 

In Church ſecure behind her fan, 

She durſt behold that monſter MAN: 
There practis'd how to place ber head, 
And bit her lips, to make them red; 

Or, on the mat devoutly kneeling. 

Wou'd lift her eyes up to the ceiling, 

And heave her boſom, unaware, 

For neighb'ring beaux to fee it bare. 

At length, a lucky lover came, 

And found admittznce to the dame, 
Suppoſe all parties now agreed, 

The writings drawn, the lawyer fee'd, . 
The Vicar and the ring beſpoke ; 

Gueſs, how could ſuch a match be broke; 
See then, what mortals place their bliſs in ! 
Next morn, betinies, the bride was miſſing. 8 
ok 8 
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The mother ſcream'd, the father chid; 
Where can this idle wench be hid ? 


No news of PHyYL! The bridegroom came, 


And thought his bride had ſculk'd for ſhame z; 


Becauſe her father us'd to ſay, 
The girl had ſuch a ba/hful way. 

Now John the butler muſt be ſent, 
To learn the road that Phyllis went. 
The groom was wiſh'd to ſaddle Crop; 
For, John-muſt neither light, nor ſtop; 
But find her whereſoe'er ſhe fled, 

And bring her back alive or dead. 

See here again the Dev'l to do ; 
For, truly, John was miſſing too. 

The horſe and pillion both were gone! 
Phyllis, it ſeems, was fled with John. 

Old Madam, who went up to find . 

What papers PRI had left behind, 

A letter on the toilet ſees, 

To my much honour'd father —Theſe. 
('Tis always done, Romances tell us, 
When daughters run away with fellows) 
Fill'd with the choiceſt common- places, 
By others us'd in the like caſes; 

* That, long ago, a Fortune teller 

« ExaQtly ſaid what now befel her; 
And in a g/a/5 had made her ſee 

* A ſerving-man of low degree. 

It was her fate, muſt be forgiven, 
For marriages were made in heaven: 
* His pardon begg'd ; but, to be plain, 
* She'd do't if tæbere to do again. 


Thank God, 'twas neither ſhame nor inn 


For John was come of honeſt kin. 
Love never thinks of rich and poor, 

* She'd beg with John from door to door. 
* Forgive her, if it be a crime, ; 

* She'll never do't another time. 


- 
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She ne'er before in all her life, 
Once diſobey'd him, maid nor wife. 
One argument ſhe ſumm'd up all in, 
The Thing was done and faſt recalling. 
And therefore hop'd ſhe ſhould recover 
His favour when his paffon's over / 
She valu'd not what others thought her, 
And was—his moſt obedient daughter.” 
Fair maidens all attend the Mule, 
Who now the wandring pair purſues. 
Away they rode in homely ſort, 
Their journey long, their money ſhort ; 
The loving couple well bemir'd ; 
The horſe and both the riders tir'd ; 
Their victuals bad, their lodging worſe ; 
Pu IL cry'd, and John began to curſe ; 


_ PayL wiſh'd that ſhe had ftrain'd a limb, 


When firſt ſhe ventur'd out with him : 
John wiſh'd, that he had broke a leg, 
When firſt for her he quitted Peg. 

But what adventures more befel em, 
The Muſe hath now no time to tell 'em; 
How Johnny wheedled, threatned, fawn'd, 
Till Phyllis all her trinkets pawn'd : 

How oft ſhe broke her marriage vows, 

In kindneſs, to maintain her ſpouſe, 
Till ſwains unwholeſome ſpoil'd the trade 
For now the Surgeon muſt be paid, 

To whom thoſe perquiſits are gone, 

In chriſtian juſtice due to John. 

When food and raiment now grew ſcarce, 

Fate put a period to the farce, 

And with exact poetick juſtice ; 

For John is Landlord, Phyllis Hoſteſs : 
They keep, at Staines, the Old Blue Boar, 
Are cat and dog, and rogue and whore. 
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The mother ſcream'd, the father chid; 
Where can this idle wench be hid ? 
No news of PHyL! The bridegroom came, 
And thought his bride had ſculk'd for ſhame ;; 
Becauſe her father us'd to ſay, 
The girl had ſuch a ba/hful way. 

Now John the butler muſt be ſent, 
To learn the road that Phyllis went. 
The groom was wiſh'd to ſaddle Cron ;. 
For, John muſt neither light, nor ſtop; 
But find her whereſoe er ſhe fled, 

And bring her back alive or dead. 

See here again the Dev'l to do ; 
For, truly, John was miſling too. 

The horſe and pilliow both were gone! 
Phyllis, it ſeems, was fled with John. 

Old Madam, who went up to find « 

What papers PRI had left behind, 

A letter on the toilet ſees, 

To my much honour'd father — Theſe. 
(Tis always done, Romances tell us, 
When daughters run away with fellows) 
Fill'd with the choiceſt common-places, 
By others us'd in the like caſes ; 
That, long ago, a Fortune-teller- 

« ExaQtly ſaid what now befel her; 
And in a gla had made her ſee 

A ſerving-man of low degree. 

* It was her fate, muſt be forgiven, 
For marriages were made in heaven: 
* His pardon begg'd ; but, to be plain, 
* She'd do't if 'twere to do again. 
Thank God, twas neither ſhame nor ſia 
For John was come of honeſt kin. 
Love never thinks of rich and poor, 

* She'd beg with John from door to door. 
* Forgive her, if it be a crime, 

* She'll never: do't another time. 
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She ne'er before in all her life, 
Once diſobey'd him, maid nor wife. 
One argument ſhe ſumm'd up all in, 
* 'The Thing was done and paſt recalling. 
* And therefore hop'd ſhe ſhould recover 
His favour when his paſfton's over / 
* She valu'd not what others thought her, 


And was—his moſt obedient daughter,” 


Fair maidens all attend the Mule, 
Who now the wandring pair purſues. 
Away they rode in homely ſort, 

Their journey long, their money ſhort ; 
The loving couple well bemir'd ; 

The horſe and both the riders tir'd ; 
Their victuals bad, their lodging worſe ; 
PaYL cry'd, and John began to curſe ; 


Punx wiſh'd that ſhe had ftrain'd a limb, 


When firſt ſhe ventur'd out with him : 
John wiſh'd, that he had broke a leg, 
When firſt for her he quitted Peg. 

But what adventures more befel em, 
The Muſe hath now no time to tell 'em ; 
How Johnny wheedled, threatned, fawn'd, 
Till Phyllis all her trinkets pawn'd : 

How oft ſhe broke her marriage vows, 

In kindneſs, to maintain her ſpouſe, 

Till ſwains unwholeſome ſpoil'd the trade; 
For now the Surgeon muſt be paid, 

To whom thoſe perquiſits are gone, 

In chriſtian juſtice due to John. 

When food and raiment now grew ſcarce, 

Fate put a period to the farce, 

And with exact poetick juſtice ; 

For John is Landlord, Phyllis Hoſteſs : 
They keep, at Staines, the Old Blue Boar, 
Are cat and dog, and rogue and whore. 
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A RIDDLE pon * * * 


Ecauſe I am by nature blind. 
I wiſely chuſe to walk behind; 

However, to avoid diſgrace, 
J let no creature ſee my face. 
My words are few, but ſpoke with ſenſe: 
And yet my ſpeaking gives offence : 
Or, if to whiſper I preſume, 
The company will fly the room. 
By all the world I am oppreſt, 
And my oppreſſion gives them reſt. 


Through me, tho? ſore againſt my will, 


Inſtructors ev'ry art inſtil. 
By thouſands I am fold and bought, 
Who neither get nor loſe a groat ; 
For none, alas! by me can gain, 
But thoſe who give me greateſt pain. 
Shall man preſume to be my maſter, 
Who's but my caterer and'taſter ? 
Yet tho' I always have my will, 
I'm but a meer depender ſtill : 
An humble hanger-on at beſt; 
Of whom all people make a jeſt. 

In me, detraQors ſeek to find 
Two vices of a diff rent kind: 
I'm too profuſe, ſome cenſ *rers cry, 
And all I get, I /e it fly: 
While others give me many a curſe, 
Becauſe too cloſe I hold my purſe. 
But this I know, in either caſe 
They dare not charge me to my face: 
"Tis true, indeed, ſometimes I ſave, 
Sometimes ran out of all I have; 
But when the year is at an end, 


Computing what I get and ſpend, 


[ 119 ] 


My goings out, and comings in, 

I cannot find I loſe or win; 

And therefore all that know me, ſay, 
I juſtly keep the middle way. 

I'm always by my betters led ; 

I laſt get up, and firlt a-bed ; 

Tho), if I riſe before my time, 

The learn'd in {ciences ſublime, 
Conſult the ſtars, and then foretel 
Good luck to thoſe with whom I dwell. 


— 
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The GLisTER, A TALE, 


N Berkſhire's County, lig'd of late, 
An honeſt farmer and his mate; 
Who liv'd a ſort of —happy life — 
As cou'd be found *twixt man and wife: 
With plenty was their, table crown'd ; 
With plenty did their fields abound : 
And to compleat their eartaly joy, 
Heav'n bleſs'd 'em with a—booby boy. 
The ſimple father thought him wiſe, 
(For parents fee with partial eyes) 
So great his learning and his knowledge, 
Wou'd ſure adorn ev'n Greſham's College: 
{For Numps had early learn'd at ſchool, 
To know what's Latin for a fool ; 
With twenty other words, I ween 
Cou'd tell in Engliſh what they mean.) 
Thus ſtock'd with learning, Numps was ſent 
To Doctor Bliſter, with intent 
To learn of him the art of Phyſick : 
How Gripes are cur'd, how Gout, and Phthiſick ; 
With thouſands more of mortal ills, 
Which, join'd with Phyfick, often kills, 
Now Numps is ſent with ev'ry ſlop, 
Collected from his maſter's ſhop : 


With 
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With bliſters, draughts, and pills in plenty z 
And purges eke, at leaſt ſome twenty. 

A gliſter too for Lady Frolick, 

To caſe the griping pains of cholick : 
Which Numps was order'd ftraight to give, 
Or elſe the Lady cou'd not live. | 
And Numps, ,d'ye hear? the Doctor cry'd, 
Since you a gliſter ne' er apply'd, 

This counſel take: Vou know behind, 
There is a vent to let out wind. 


LY 


In which apply the pipe aright, 


Then preſs the bag with all your might, 
Till you the ſame have empty'd quite. 
Then draw the implement with care; 
And ſee you force away no h—r.? 

Inſtructed thus, poor Numpy goes, 
And, bluſhing, turns aſide the cloaths. 
Then, trembling, looks with careful eye, 
To find the part the pipe t'apply, | 
When lo! to Numppy's great ſurprize, 
A horrid form aſſaults his eyes! 

He wond'ring, cries, What's here I trow ! 
As ſure as I'm alive, below 

Two holes I find quite plain to ſight, 

So woundy rough enough to fright; 
And, zooks, I know not which is right. 
Then loudly adds, with ſtupid leer, 

I wonder how they.both came here. 

The Lady all this while oppret 
With racking pains, cou'd find no reſt ; 
In anger, cry'd, What means the fool ? 
Apply the gliſter e'er it cool. 

At this reproof, poor. Numps in baſte, 


oy 


With trembling hands the gliſter plac'd ; 


But plac'd it wrong (or fame do lie) 
And gave it in her———Nether Eye. 


